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"' ':!totes and ?bomment 
B y 
Concerning 1951 
AFFECTIONATE loyalty to the seg-
"llt ment of space which one hap-
pens to occupy is called patriotism 
and men consider it a virtue. Af-
fectionate loyalty to the moment 
of time which one happens to 
occupy is called complacency and 
"'~ men consider it a mark of the 
philistine. 
., There is little hope for the state 
whose citizens no longer love it. 
There is just as little hope for the 
generation whose members no 
., longer love it. We rightly suspect 
and even condemn the man who 
is forever comparing his own 
country unfavorably with other 
countries. Why should we feel any 
differently toward the man who is 
forever comparing his age un-
" favorably with other ages? 
And yet, just as the highest 
4 
patriotism is fully aware of the 
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shortcomings of one's country, so 
the highest loyalty to one's gener-
ation is aware alsc of the weak-
nesses, shortcomings, and sins of 
the generation. It is not required 
of us that we justify our gener-
ation but that we love it and that 
we serve it. 
Here again, we err in time as 
we err in space. Many of us can 
become greatly excited about the 
plight of the Hindu peasant (who 
is, after all, much too far away 
to make any immediate demands 
upon our charity) while all about 
us in our own community the 
hungry go unfed, the sick un-
visited, and the lonely unconsoled. 
In the same way, we can become 
greatly excited about the disputes 
and battles and achievements of 
the third or the thirteenth or the 
eighteenth or the nineteenth cen-
turies while the same disputes and 
I 
2 The CRESSET 
battles demand our strength in 
this our own day. 
This new year, I95I, may or 
may not be the greatest and most 
challenging year in man's history. 
It may or may not be either man's 
brightest or most fearful year. It 
may or may not take its place in 
the roll of those remembered years 
in which man settled issues for 
many generations to come. But it 
is most certainly our year-the in-
finitesimal speck of time which be-
longs peculiarly to us, and to no 
one who has gone before us or 
who will come after us. We should 
receive it, with a kind of holy 
awe, as a sliver of eternity, broken 
off and extended to us, like our 
Lord's body in the Eucharist, to 
the saving of our souls if we re-
ceive it worthily and to our dam-
nation if we receive it unworthily. 
The hope that this may be a 
happy new year is a real and liv-
ing hope or merely a wistful day-
dream, depending upon how one 
defines happiness. To the Chris-
tian, happiness consists in pene-
trating, little by little each day 
and month and year, the fog of 
self-love, self-will, and self-pride 
that obscures the image of his 
Lord. When at last the fog is 
altogether lifted, he is in heaven. 
For the Christian, then, I95I will 
be a happy year if, each day, his 
Lord's image can be discerned a 
little more clearly. It will be an 
unhappy year if the fog thickens. 
It will be heaven if the fog i~ <II 
lifted altogether. 
Without Malice 
LAST month we had occasion to 
say some rather harsh things 
about politicians. This month we ., 
p~opose, in all charity and good' 
Will, to perform a similar service 1 
for the theologians. *'-
Our. t~ainin~ and background ~ 
make It Impossible for us to sit in I 
on the game, so to speak, with the • 
theologians. But for many years 
we have been an interested kibitz-.,.. 
er. As a kibitzer, we have had, : 
perhaps more opportunity than j' 
the players have had to see that 
even in such a respectable group j 
the card dealt from the bottom of • 
the pack, the ace slipped up the 
sleeve, and the kick administered 
under the table are not altogether'~'­
unknown. 
We are not sure about all of 
the rules of the game, but what-
ever the rules may be we doubt 
the ethics of personal vilification 
disguised as zeal for the Gospel,~ 
of pride in one's own understand-
ing of the truth masquerading a 
devotion to the truth itself, of j 
cleverly written satire posing as 
incisive apologetics, of political ~ 
expediency attempting to pass for 
Christian patience, of aiJgry de-" 
nunciation rationalized as testi~ 
mony, of organizational or group 
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loyalty equated with loyalty to 
Jesus Christ, and of symbols sub-
stituted for reality. 
We have made it a policy never 
to make our criticisms obliquely 
by indirection. If the criticisms 
that we have stated above applied 
to only one church or to only one 
group within a church, we would 
name the church or the group. 
The truth is that they apply to 
churches, to all groups within 
churches, to so-called "liberals" 
and to so-called "conservatives," 
to church leaders and to those of 
us who are only names on the 
congregational roster. They apply 
as much to the editors of this 
lrmagazine as to any other group 
of Christians. They apply to the 
writer of this paragraph as much 
as to any other Christian. 
It is not our wish to furnish 
any additional ammunition to any 
..., of the thousand and one man· 
made sects, cliques, groups, or 
,cabals which presently affiict the 
Body of Christ. It is our hope that 
these words may serve to remind 
all of us once more that we can-
" not serve our Lord by employing 
the methods of His enemies, that 
cannot hope to draw men into 
the Church when they see in it 
the same loathsome contentions 
and hatreds and struggling for 
power that have already soured 
them on the world. The earliest 
Christians did not impress the 
-\world by the profundity of their 
theology, by the eloquence of 
their leaders, by the tight logic 
of their systems, by the grace of 
their writing, or by the richness 
of their liturgy. However much 
they may have had of all of these 
things, the world saw in the Chris-
tians the love which they bore 
toward one another and it was 
that love that drew them, drew 
them in spite of the mysteries 
which they could not fathom and 
the crudeness of the poor and the 
unlearned among whom Chris· 
tianity found its first adherents. 
Like begets like. Hatred begets 
hatred, contention contention, sus-
picion suspicion. But love also be-
gets its own like. Love is the one 
thing which only Christianity can 
offer the searching soul of 1951. 
But we cannot offer it until we 
have it ourselves. 
Divisive Dogma 
A ND it is love, rather than any Protestant jingoism, that 
prompts what we must now say 
about the proclamation of the 
tradition of the Assumption as a 
dogma of the Roman Catholic 
faith. 
Eugenio Pacelli, whom a large 
segment of Christendom reveres 
as Pope Pius XII, is a great and 
good man and is also, we believe, 
a humble Christian. Unlike many 
of his predecessors in the papal 
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chair, he has taken seriously the 
implications of his title, "servant 
of the servants of God." We have 
no doubt that he arrived at his 
decision to state the dogma of the 
Assumption only after much heart-
searching and prayer. 
It should be said also that the 
dogma is not some new thing 
suddenly and dramatically thrust 
into the stream of Christian the-
ology. It was already an ancient 
and respected tradition in the 
days of the Reformation and has 
been held as truth by members 
of the Roman church for cen-
turies. The fact that it is now a 
dogma rather than a pious belief 
changes no picture that we have 
had before of the Roman church 
or its theology. 
What has changed is the degree 
of hope that the dismembered ele-
ments of the reformed church may 
have entertained concerning the 
possibility of closing the ranks of 
Christendom at least partially 
against its common enemies. The 
crux of the problem, as Rome 
has so sharply pointed it up again, 
is not this or that dogma, but the 
basic question of whether our 
Lord Jesus Christ is the living, 
active head of his Church also in 
the twentieth century or whether, 
like an absent lord, He has dele-
gated His power to a steward who 
may properly speak to us as God 
pro tern. If He has, then there is 
no longer any question of coopera-
tion but only the necessity of obe- ,. 
dience. If He has not, then also 
there can no longer be any ques- ~ 
tion of cooperation but rather the ~ 
sole.mn responsibility of protest ~ 
agamst a usurper. 
The hope that some in Protes-
tantism had held was that the 
papacy, as its contribution toward ~ 
the reunion of Christendom, 
would allow some of its more 
grandiose claims to pass into dead 
letters, as the King of Sweden has 
permitted his claim to sovereignty 
over the Vandals to become a 
dead letter. That hope was, as 
anyone who is acquainted with 
the history of the papacy should 
know, a naive one. Nevertheless~ 
1 it was there and Rome could have 
let it live, at least until these days j' 
).. of crisis have past. The decision 
to kill it at this moment has re-
awakened angers and distrusts and 
fears among Christians which can- 1-
not help but give help and com-
fort to the enemies of the Cross . .... 
Fifty Years 
I T WAS fifty years ago the twenty-third of this month that King 
Edward VII, asking why the royal 1 
standard was at half-mast, was j 
told," The Queen is dead." Where- ~ 
upon the debonair new king re-
plied, "Ah, but the King lives!"- ,. 
and ordered the standard hoisted 
to full staff. 1-
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Fifty years, in some centuries, 
bring practically no changes. But 
the fifty years since the close of 
the Victorian age have seen the 
creation of almost a new world, a 
world which would be as incom-
prehensible to a Victorian as Ve-
nus or Mars would be. The Queen 
is dead and buried. The king lives 
and reigns. 
But the king is not the product 
1' of a spontaneous generation. In 
him, some of Victoria's blood still 
courses and in his face there are 
reminders of the old queen. And 
the fifty years that have passed 
• since Victoria's death have not 
wholly obliterated the traces of ,. 
that age to which she gave her 
name. The respected elders of the 
world of 1951 were the school-
boys of Victoria's last years. The 
planes in which they ride from 
conference to conference are the 
.. , products of 195 1. The concepts 
and understandings and attitudes 
• which lie beneath what they say 
at their conferences are, at their 
core, the products of Victoria's 
day. 
Perhaps in this simple fact we 
have a clue to the sense of home-
~ lessness which characterizes so 
much of contemporary thought. 
The first - generation American, 
however willingly he came to these 
shores and however much he 
~ learned to love his new country, 
'-\ was never completely at home in 
it. The first-generation "modern" 
lives in a world as far removed 
from the world of his childhood 
as did the first-generation Amer-
ican. 
How long it will be before the 
inner man again catches up with 
the outer man depends primarily 
upon whether the technical and 
social revolution through which 
we are passing progresses at an 
accelerated rate or at a decelerated 
rate. There are hopeful signs that 
the fifty years that lie ahead will 
be the years of the inner man 
while the outer man slows down a 
bit to catch his breath. But there 
are also, unhappily, indications 
that the outer man is on the point 
of swallowing a grenade, a course 
of action which would make any 
speculation about the future of 
the inner man purely academic. 
Universal Training 
ONE of the problems which will confront the new Congress is 
the problem of Universal Military 
Training, hereinafter referred to 
as UMT. There is seemingly gen-
eral agreement that the precarious 
state of world affairs, and the 
probability that the international 
situation will remain dangerous 
for many years to come, forces us 
to accept the principle of UMT. 
The question now is how to set 
up the program with a minimum 
of hardship upon the young men 
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who will be required to partici-
pate in it. 
The proposal which seems to 
stand the best chance of passage at 
the moment provides tha~ every 
young man who has attained the 
age of eighteen will be required, 
immediately upon his graduation 
from high school, to report for 
training. This training will con-
sist of five months of basic train-
ing in a Stateside installation, fol-
lowed by nineteen months of ac-
tive duty with organized units, 
either in the States or overseas. 
Upon the completion of these 
twenty-four months of service, he 
would be enrolled in an active 
reserve corps for an additional 
period of from three to five years. 
It should be noted that the 
young man who is involved in this 
program will either be in the army 
or immediately available for call 
during all of those years in which 
he would normally be in college 
and in post-graduate work. It will 
be obviously impossible for him 
to continue his education while he 
is actually on active duty. This 
will mean a delay of at least three 
years. From the standpoint of the 
individual, this presents the prob-
lem of readjusting to the academic 
environment after an interval of 
three years away from it. From 
the standpoint of colleges and 
universities, it means that they 
will be faced with the problem of 
reshaping their facilities to pro-
vide for an older and, to a very 
large extent, married group of 
students. ~ 
Two principles, we take it, are '1111 
agreed upon. The first, that the .olllli 
nation needs a well-trained and "'I 
well-educated citizenry. The sec- 11 
ond, that as respects the duty to 
make sacrifices and accept risks in 
the defense of the nation, no dis-
tinction should be made between 
the college student and the young 
man who is not in college. 
We therefore suggest an alter-
native plan of UMT, for whatever 
it may be worth. Accepting the 
proposal of three years of active • 
duty followed by three to five 
years in the active reserve, we 
would suggest that the young men 
be offered an opportunity to elect 
the time of their entry into the 
services, provided that they must 
enter before their twenty-third 
birthday. Under this proposal, the 1'4 
young man who does not intend .., 
to go to college would be able to 
enter service immediately upon his 
graduation from high school and 
get it out of the way before he 
gets settled with a job and a "" 
family. On the other hand, the 
young man who wishes to go to ~ 
college could do so, but he would 
not be avoiding his military serv-
ice by doing so. 
There may be practical reasons 
why this suggestion could not be ' 
worked out, but we believe that it ~ 
meets the two major purposes of 
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the UMT program: to provide 
an adequate reserve of manpower 
for the continuing emergency, and 
to avoid as far as possible the 
disruption of young lives. 
Who Is "Labor"? 
E VERYBODY wants to know what happened to labor in the last 
election !ind we are going to 
answer that nothing happened to 
labor but that something very 
significant happened to the image 
of labor that we have been de-
~- luding ourselves with for many 
years now. 
-, What do we mean when we say 
that "labor" wants this or "labor" 
will do that or that "labor" is out 
to get a certain candidate? Is there 
some homogeneous element in our 
population which swings en masse 
to this proposal and which revolts 
en masse against another proposal? 
• Are there individual men and 
women in this country who con· 
sciously identify themselves with 
a portion of the population which 
they call "labor"? 
We doubt it. It seems to us that 
~ there is a relatively small group 
of professional labor people in 
the United States who consciously 
identify themselves with "labor." 
The reactions of this group to a 
lit specific legislative proposal are 
-\ conditioned by their awareness of 
themselves as a labor interest. This 
is not meant in any derogatory 
sense, because we recognize the 
need and value of a capable and 
committed labor leadership. 
But among the men and women 
who comprise that vaguely-defined 
element of the citizenry which we 
call "labor" we are not sure that 
there is any such self-consciousness. 
We live among laboring people 
and have grown up among them. 
We have never yet known a typi-
cal working man who consciously 
thought of himself as a part of 
what the politicians and sociolo-
gists so glibly call "labor." He 
thought of himself as a person and 
as a citizen. He was not, by virtue 
of his calling, a member of either 
pofitical party and certainly he 
was not just a number that could 
be voted by the leaders of labor 
at their discretion. Like most citi-
zens, he is suspicious of his govern-
ment and critical of any legisla-
tion that Congress passes. In many 
cases, he is even more suspicious 
of his own union leaders, partic-
ularly in some unions which have 
long ago become the private re-
serves of autocratic bosses. 
To presume that such a man 
can be led around by the nose on 
election day, even by his own 
leaders, is to forget that the Amer-
ican laboring man is no body's fool. 
It is to forget also that labor 
leadership, in many cases, has been 
able to command the passive sub-
mission of the rank-and-file but 
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not its respect or support in mat-
ters where the worker is free to 
express himself in a secret ballot. 
Big labor is asking for the same 
treatment that big capital has 
been getting the past fifty years or 
so. It will not be able to get by 
indefinitely on the reflected glory 
of its Murrays and Reuthers. The 
recent elections were a sober warn-
ing which the best labor leader-
ship will take seriously. 
Vindication 
COMES now a pause in the day's occupation which is known as 
the children's hour. And it is with 
relief and gratification that we 
can announce that it is now all 
right again to allow Junior to curl 
up with a comic book while 
mother pants her way through 
Lurid Lovers and father makes his 
evening analysis of the Racing 
Form. 
The clean bill of health which 
has lately been granted to the 
comic book is endorsed by an 
assemblage of people and groups 
hardly less impressive than the 
list of people and groups which, 
not so many years ago, was in-
veighing against the books as 
Baedekers to juvenile delinquency. 
Whether the books have changed 
or the opinions have changed we 
do not know but at least the 
"Whither Youth?" pack is off on 
another scent. 
We had suspected all along that 1 
there was something fishy about -<411 
all of the sad testimonials offered 
by delinquent youngsters as to the 
power of these comics in directing 
them into lives of crime. It re-
mained for Mr. Simon Stickgold 
,. 
of the Illinois public aid commis-
sion to confirm our hunch in a 
speech delivered to a national or- ,. 
ganization of soeial workers. 
"Delinquent children," said Mr. 
Stickgold, "and those who are not 
delinquent, for that matter, are 
cagey little devils. When they com- -~ 
mit an offense and are appre- {' 
hended, their natural inclination 
is to shift the blame. If some agree-
able social worker or court at-
tendant offers them a scapegoat in 
the form of a comic book, they 
will accept it." 
Just like we've been saying all 
along. If the psychologists and 
psychoanalysts and psychothera-
pists stay at it long enough, they'll 
end up right back in the church. 
:j 
l 
The Mountains Shake ~ I 
' T
HAT must have been a terrify-
ing experience that the lonely 
herdsmen of the high Himalayas 
went through several weeks ago 
when the whole face of the earth r 
in that inaccessible corner of the 
world was rearranged. The com- ~ 
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plete story has not yet been told, 
but we do know that mighty Mt. 
Everest was lifted up as by a 
"' gigantic hand pushing from be-
neath and that the Brahmaputra 
;.,. River, one of the world's greatest, 
was given a new channel in the 
upheavals which kept the Hima-
layan area rocking for days. 
It is hard for those of us who 
live in North America to imagine 
our earth as anything other than 
the firm, solid earth that we have 
known all our lives. A few of us 
can still remember (and a few 
even experienced) the San Fran-
cisco earthquake. But for most of 
us the earth is terra firma, the one 
fixed thing in a world of change. 
One would have to live in Japan 
or New Zealand or Hawaii or in 
one of the other lands within the 
two great earthquake zones of the 
world to realize that the surface 
"' of our earth is quite unstable. 
Some geologists have claimed 
., that the surface of our earth is 
comparable to blocks of wood hav-
ing varying densities riding side 
by side in a tub of water. There 
is a constant readjusting of levels 
going on, in some places more 
conspicuously, in other places so 
inconspicuously as to be almost 
indiscernible. The greater part of 
North America is, at least for the 
moment, relatively stable. But 
even in our stable part of the 
world there are lines of weakness 
(geologists call them "faults") 
along which renewed activity 
could take place. 
When any of these blocks moves, 
either up and down or in the 
same plane, an earthquake results. 
In most cases, the actual amount 
of movement in an earthquake is 
trifling. It is the shock waves that 
are set up by the movement that 
do the damage. There have been, 
however, earthquakes which have 
accompanied quite significant 
movement. In the middle of the 
nineteenth century, for instance, 
the whole coastline west of Well-
ington, New Zealand, was lifted 
up five feet overnight. The New 
Zealanders, not the kind of people 
to pass up an opportunity in what-
ever guise it presented itself, built 
a road and a railroad on the up-
lifted land. 
It is quite common to find vol-
canoes and hot springs in areas 
that experience frequent earth-
quakes. The reason is, naturally, 
that these products of subsurface 
activity develop wherever breaks 
in the earth's crust permit the pas-
sage of material from the inner 
portions of the earth onto the sur-
face. The faults that were men-
tioned above supply such outlets. 
How to Study an Earthquake 
T o THE geologist, an earthquake is an awesome thing just as it 
is to his lay brother. But he knows 
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that it is also a relatively common 
thing and that, for all of its im-
pressiveness, it is only the expres-
sion of natural earth processes. 
The ancients, knowing little of 
what we so glibly call "natural 
processes," saw earthquakes as ex-
pressions of divine power and 
wrath. Steeped as we are in the 
thinking of a scientific age, we 
are inclined to write off the fears 
of the ancients and of primitive 
peoples of our day as superstition 
and to reassure terrified hill tribes 
with textbook explanations of 
earth movements. 
What we sometimes forget is 
that factual truth is not always 
the deepest truth. There may be 
good, factual reasons for pitying 
the primitive who sees the earth 
tremble about him and imagines 
that some great hand is reaching 
down from the sky to shake the 
earth. There is at least as much 
reason to pity the cold scientific 
eye which can see the same phe-
nomenon and fail to discern be-
hind it and behind the whole 
operation of this tremendously 
complex universe a powerful force 
and intelligence. The oldest geolo-
gy texts that can still be used in 
college classrooms do not go back 
more than a generation. In that 
time, any number of theories have 
been abandoned and concepts 
changed. The oldest myths go 
back beyond the earliest dawn of 
written history and are, properly 
understood, as true today as they 
were when they first occurred to 
the curious mind of man. Perhaps 
it would not be wholly inaccurate 
to say that the greatest truths defy 
faLtUal Statement. c,4 
Certainly anyone who has ex-
perienced an earthquake of rna jor 
intensity knows that what he ex-
perienced was more than a physi-
cal shaking up. The cracks in the 
earth's crust account for the physi-
1 
.. 
cal shaking, but what was it that 
shook his soul while the earth 
was trembling? The natural fear 
of the unusual, of the unpredic-
table, or of death, some would 
say. But there are two objections 
to such an answer: first, it isn't ..,. 
complete because it does not in-
clude the nameless terror which 
does not focus upon any definable 
thing but spreads like a paralysis 
through one's whole being; and, 
secondly, even if the explanation 
were complete it would still be 
necessary to explain why fear of 
the unusual, or of the unpredict-
able, or of death should be "nat-
ural." No, primitive peoples may 
never have heard of diastrophism 
but they have lived closer to the 
earth than have most of us in the 
western world and they have seen 
things that we cannot see with 
our pin-pointed vision. When the 
terrified Himalayan herdsmen 
cried out from the trembling 
earth, "It is the voice of God," !-
they rna y have been talking poor 
• 
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geology but it was certainly good 
sense. 
The Right Name 
.... ~ 1\ JHA T is the name of the city 
'o/'o/ in which Shylock operated 
his friendly savings and loan as-
sociation? To an American, the 
name is Venice. To a German, it 
is Venedig. To an Italian it is 
lo. Venezia. By whatever name you 
call it, it is the same city and the 
varying denotations have at least 
a common connotation. 
But at a UNESCO seminar con-
~ ducted last summer in a small 
town near Montreal, the delegate 
• from Turkey pointed out that 
varying denotations sometimes 
carry with them varying connota-
tions. As an example, he pointed 
to a map made in the United 
States on which the high plateau 
,_ country of eastern Turkey was 
called "the Armenian plateau." 
., Armenia, as the delegate reminded 
the conference, is one of the con· 
stituent republics of the USSR. 
The USSR has on numerous oc-
casions indicated that it considers 
itself legally entitled to owner-
ship of this plateau country. And 
now come these American maps 
which, by applying to the area the 
name which the Russians use for 
it (and which the Turks have 
never used), give the implied ap-
proval of the United States to the 
Russian claim. 
The most reasonable solution to 
problems such as this would be 
to call places and earth features 
by the names that are used by 
the people who live in them or 
own them. Some have argued that 
there are names, particularly in 
Asia, which would be unpro-
nounceable for Europeans. The 
argument would carry more 
weight if we were not already, in· 
consistently, calling easily-pro-
nounced Wien Vienna while we 
still keep unpronounceable Rzhev 
on our maps as Rzhev. 
It would, admittedly, take a 
while to get used to thinking of 
China as Chung-Hua Min-Kuo, of 
Egypt as Misr, of Finland as Suo-
men Tasavalta, and of Sweden as 
Sverige. But a people that has 
learned to remember the names 
on the Notre Dame first team 
should have no difficulty with the 
proper names of national states. 
And there would be this advan-
tage in calling them by their true 
names, that we would become con-
scious of the fact that this is a world 
of many different tongues and 
peoples, not all of whom live and 
act and talk and think like the 
people in our home town. 
There is one intransigent old 
character who would not go along 
with this proposal, though. He is, 
if you haven't already guessed it, 
Winston Churchill. Old Winnie is 
not only against calling things 
what the natives call them but is 
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even unwilling to pronounce them 
as they are pronounced at home. 
In his memoirs he recounts with 
some pride that he had eaten out 
Allied officers who referred to the 
seaport of Paris, Le Havre, as 
"Le Ov." To him, it was simply 
"Harver." And he applied the 
rule consistently to other non-
English places. If the name didn't 
fit into any recognizable English 
pattern of pronunciation, he 
simply Anglicized it. But it may 
be presumed that he continued to 
call Blicester "Blister" and Wor-
cester "Wooster." 
But to get back to the UNESCO 
seminar. If the meetings brought 
out nothing else, they re-empha-
sized the necessity for some kind 
of universally-accepted language. 
The late writer of "The Astro-
labe" on several occasions dis-
cussed the problem of communi-
cation in our polyglot world but 
no one can fully appreciate how 
fundamental the problem is un-
less he has tried to get across an 
idea at an international gathering 
in which the delegates are divided 
up by language differences into 
half a hundred groups, no one of 
which is willing to speak in any 
language other than his own, even 
though perhaps most of them 
would be competent in one of the 
Great Power languages. 
Language and National Pride 
T HE real problem is that lan-guage has come to be more 
than a vehicle of expression. "f 
Among one's own people, it is .,. 
that. Outside one's own country, 
one's language becomes a kind of 
badge, like the Egyptian's fez or 
the Englishman's umbrella. Al-
most any educated Syrian could 
speak French but do you suppose 
he would in an international 
gathering? As a matter of fact, he 
will probably have to, but it will 
be only after strenuous protest 
and impassioned charges that he 
is being badly treated. 
• 
There was a time, a very long _. 
time as a matter of fact, when 
the western world had an interna-
tional language, Latin. The Hun-
garian statesman or scholar could 
converse without difficulty or mis-
understanding with his German 
or French opposite number and 
the result was that the leaders of ,. 
Europe, although they might often 
disagree with each other even to 
the point of going to war with 
each other, at least knew what 
each was saying to the other. 
There was none of the misinter-
pretation or faulty translation that 
plagues modern Europe. 
The maintenance of such a lan-
guage demanded, of course, the 
maintenance of the educated 
classes in office. Beginning with 
the French Revolution, Europe's J... 
r 
January 1951 13 
governments passed more and 
more into the hands of men who, 
with all their virtues and abilities, 
lacked the formal educational 
background of their predecessors. 
"' And so it was not long before 
governments were largely in the 
hands of men who knew only the 
language of their own people and 
who, accordingly, were unable to 
communicate directly with the 
equally monolingual heads of 
other governments. 
Only in the Roman Catholic 
church does the modern world 
have an institution within which 
• men of every race and nationality 
may speak to each other in a lan-
t guage common to all of them. 
And again the language is Latin. 
The Roman Catholic from Den-
ver who understands the Latin of 
the Mass can feel as much at home 
in Notre Dame or the Cathedral 
of Lourenco Marques or a little 
tin-covered chapel on Luzon as he 
does in his own parish church. 
The Communists, who with good 
reason are almost shamelessly 
s~ealing ideas from Roman Cathol-
icism, are reportedly trying to get 
Russian accepted as an interna-
tional language in their controlled 
areas. They recognize what Rome 
has always known-that when two 
people can speak to each other in 
a common language, there is im-
mediately created a bond of under-
standing or what the psychologists 
would call an "in-group" feeling. 
We Americans recognize the same 
bond between ourselves and the 
British. We may bicker and sneer 
at each other but when the chips 
are down we stick together-for 
many reasons, it is true, but cer-
tainly largely because we speak 
the same language. 
When he who hears doesn't know what he who speaks 
means, and when he who speaks doesn't know what he 
himself means-that is philosophy. 
VOLTAIRE 
f I 
The PILGRIM ~ 
"All the trumpets 
other side." 
sounded for him on the .. i 
-PILGRIM'S PROGRESS ~ 
I 
B Y 0. P. K R E T Z M A N N 
Footnote to History 
10:00 p.m. 
D URING the past two hours I have been sitting here before 
a blank sheet of paper trying 
desperately to avoid saying any-
thing about the state of the world 
as 1 951 staggers over the horizon. 
. . . It would, of course, be the 
simple and obvious thing to do. 
... Lamentations roll easier from 
my pen than joy .... As the fire 
beside my chair crackles toward 
midnight I shall attempt to forget 
the world outside .... After all, 
a part of it is all right .... The 
snow under my window is white 
and clean .... Two students just 
stopped in for a few words, and 
they are one of the reasons why I 
believe that tomorrow can be 
better than today .... A little 
while ago I heard a child sing 
Christmas carols . . .. That always 
helps . ... 
On the other hand, even on the 
edge of 1951 it should be said that 
a certain amount of lamentation 
is necessary .... It is still one of 
the major surprises of life to see • 
how many people have retained -,. 
their smugness and self-satisfac-
tion during these years . . .. Ap-
parently they are still persuaded 
• that our problems are only mo-
mentary and that a few social and f 
economic adjustments will heal 
the world. . . . A little more 
money .... A few more loans. ;-
. . . Some more commissions and 
investigations and plans. . . . 
Tragic nonsense .... Curiously • 
though, my friends who feel that 
way are very good people. . . . ~ 
Perhaps the trouble with good 
people is not that they are too 'f 
virtuous to understand evil, but 
that they fail to recognize that 
the evil abroad in the world • 
differs from the evil in their own 
hearts only in degree and not in 
kind .... That little, bitter bit of 
gossip I heard this morning is the 
blood relation of the bomb and 
the plane. . . . I have said it be-
fore, but it seems to be necessary 
to say it again-pile up these little ).. 
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things - hates, envies, jealousies, 
malice-and they became bombs 
and planes and guns and children 
cowering under the earth. . . . 
The writers of the New Testa-
,. ment knew that and they went 
after the sins of "good people" 
with all the hammers of God .... 
Surely we must rid ourselves of 
our smugness as January, 1951 
dawns .... We see more clearly 
now. . . . The challenge of the 
Book of Job is heard again and 
Jeremiah is justified in his sorrow. 
. . . God does not want us to use 
Him as a mist in which we hide 
ourselves from what we dare not 
face .... We and a billion like us 
are responsible for the state of the 
world .. .. Now, a few hours be-
fore 1951, is the time for repen-
tance and humility before God. 
... I have always liked Barrie's 
remark about Henley's famous 
~ line: "Under the bludgeonings of 
chance my head is bloody but un-
~ bowed." . . . When he heard it 
for the first time Barrie said quiet-
ly: "It would be better to say 
'bowed.'" . .. 
Sin. . . . We shall be compelled 
• to use that word even more often 
• in 195 1 if there is to be a resur-
gence of hope for us. . . . After 
that we can begin to speak about 
the forgiveness of sin . .. . There 
is no other way out .... Somehow 
the pathetic speech of Macbeth to 
his physician is running through 
my mind again tonight: 
"Canst thou not minister to a mind 
diseas'd, 
Pluck from the memory a rooted sor-
row, 
Raze out the written troubles of the 
brain, 
And with some sweet oblivious anti-
dote 
Cleanse the stuff'd bosom of that 
perilous stuff 
Which weighs upon the heart?" 
The physician tells Macbeth 
that he cannot help him .... Mac-
beth replies wearily: 
"Come, put mine armour on; 
give me my staff." 
Only in activity can he find 
peace-in battle, blood and death. 
. . . We begin to see that this is 
no answer .... The last answer 
comes from One who had no ar-
mor and no staff, only a Cross and 
the prayer: "Father, forgive them 
for they know not what they 
do." ... 
Midnight 
So, another year .... Time for 
the Hosanna in the whirlwind .... 
Somehow our faith in quiet things 
grows as the years pass. . . . The 
stillness of God, for example .... 
1900 years now since He spoke to 
the world and left the record of 
His speech with us .... He speaks 
now in judgment, but only the 
eyes and ears of faith can under-
stand .... There is the quietness 
of the lasting things He has given 
us-the wonder of winter snow on 
the hillside-the glory of an un-
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folding flower-the ticking of a 
clock marking the passing of the 
little moments which swell almost 
without warning into the heavy 
years-the quiet love of a mother 
for her child. . . . These are the 
quiet things, the continuing things 
-perhaps the only things that 
finally matter .... 
Away from the world ·of head-
lines for a moment .... The best 
way is the Gospel according to St. 
John. . . . Now and then, how-
ever, I reach for Alexander Smith's 
Dreamthorp . ... Perhaps the fol-
lowing will help to make the New 
Year more still: "Time should be 
measured here by the silent dial, 
rather than by the ticking clock, 
or by the chl.mes of the church. 
Dreamthorp can boast of a respect-
able antiquity, and in it the trade 
of the builder is unknown. Ever 
since I remember, not a single 
stone has been laid on the top of 
another. The castle, inhabited now 
by jackdaws and starlings, is old; 
the chapel which adjoins it is 
older still; and the lake behind 
both, and in which their shadows 
sleep, is, I suppose, as old as Adam. 
A fountain in the market-place, 
all mouths and faces and curious 
arabesques-as dry, however, as 
the castle moat-has a tradition 
connected with it; and a great 
_ noble riding through the street 
one day several hundred years ago, 
was shot from a window by a 
man whom he had injured. The 
death of this noble is the chief 1 
link which connects the place with 
authentic history. The houses are 
old, the remote dates may yet be 
deciphered on the stones above 
the doors; the apple trees are .. 
mossed and ancient; countless gen-
erations of sparrows have bred in 
the thatched roofs, and thereon 
have chirped out their lives. In 
every room of the place men have 
been born, men have died. On .II 
Dreamthorp centuries have fallen, 
and have left no more trace than 
have last winter's snowflakes. This 
commonplace sequence and flow-
ing on of life is immeasurably • 
affecting. Tfiat winter morning 
when Charles lost his head in -
front of the banqueting-hall of his 
own palace, the icicles hung from 
the eaves of the houses here, and 
the clown kicked the snowballs 
from his clouted shoon, and 
thought but of his supper when, ' 
at three o'clock, the red sun set 
in the purple mist. On that Sun- c., 
day in June while Waterloo was 
going on, the gossips, after morn-
ing service, stood on the country 
roads discussing agricultural pros-
pects, without the slightest suspi-
cion that the day passing over ~ 
their heads would be a famous 
one in the calendar. Battles have 
been fought, kings have died, his-
tory has transacted itself; but, all 
unheeding and untouched, Dream-
thorp has watched apple trees 
redden, and wheat ripen, and L 
~ 
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smoked its pipe, and quaffed its 
mug of beer, and rejoiced over 
its newborn children, and with 
proper solemnity carried its dead 
to the churchyard. As I gaze on 
the village of my adoption, I 
think of many things very far 
removed, and seem to get closer 
to them. The last setting sun that 
Shakespeare saw reddened the 
windows here, and struck warmly 
on the faces of the hinds coming 
home from the fields. The mighty 
storm that raged while Cromwell 
lay a-dying made all the oak-woods 
groan round about here, and tore 
the thatch from the very roofs I 
gaze upon. When I think of this, 
I can almost, so to speak, lay my 
hand on Shakespeare and on 
Cromwell. These poor walls were 
contemporaries of both, and I 
find something affecting in the 
thought. . . . The hands on the 
church clock seem always pointing 
to one hour. Time has fallen 
asleep in the afternoon sunshine." 
Is it not true that a quarter of 
an hour of silence near the gates 
can make a man stronger than all 
our meetings and conventions and 
unions and societies? ... A living 
solidarity with the past and the 
future, with things seen and un-
seen, with matters temporal and 
eternal. . . . Such moments give 
a man a measuring rod for the 
size of his life and the time of his 
years. . . . The Christmas tree 
stands dark and silent in the cor-
ner, and I suddenly remember 
that you and I are very important 
persons. . . . We are the reason 
for His coming and the reason for 
His staying. . . . Since the first 
Christmas, life has become so 
much larger, because it must final-
ly include Him whom the manger 
held and the universe cannot con-
tain .... The miracle of the little 
face that had seen the fall of 
Lucifer. . . . The wonder of the 
tiny lips that had called to Adam. 
. . . The mystery of the small 
hands grasping helplessly at the 
straw of the manger-hands which 
once had set the stars in the firma-
ment .... Here is the measure of 
our smallness before Christmas 
and our greatness after Christ-
mas ..•• 
A little later .... At this hour 
the pencil has a way of slipping 
from my fingers. . . . The hard 
and necessary logic of the day be-
comes something else. . . . Faith 
and hope and sureness which leap 
over the barriers of the mind .... 
Many years ago at an hour like 
this, a man wrote: "My heart and 
my flesh crieth out for the living 
God." ... That is here, too, to-
gether with the answer: "I, if I 
be lifted up, will draw all men 
unto Me." . . . That is all we 
need from the clouds of the morn-
ing to the mists of the evening. 
... Certainly it is all we need for 
1 951. ... 
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I honesdy believe that we can 
be more o,ptim~stic about 1951 
ithan the signs on the surface of 
~ife would seem to warrant. . . . 
First of all, concerning individ-
uals .... Surely men and women 
who have eyes to see and ears to 
hear must begin to realize that 
they have not done well since 
1900 .... Our glorious Twentieth 
Century which was to be one of 
the greatest in the history of man 
has come to a dead end .... Mar 
Pickford's little book "Why Not 
Try God?" was not a good book, 
but the title said something worth 
saying .... It is a question which 
becomes more acute as the year 
1951 dawns .... 
I am also more optimistic con-
cerning the Church. . . . In an-
other place I wrote a few weeks 
ago that today a preacher can 
stand up in his pulpit and behind 
him sounds the thunder of world 
events as a living witness to the 
truth of his preaching of the Law. 
. . . When men can turn neither 
to the right nor to the left, nor 
back, nor forward, it is easier to 
point them upward. . . . 
So, a Happy New Year .... 
The feet of the Child upon the 
world march faster now. . .. I 
may get out of breath trying to 
catch a glimpse of His passing. 
.. But it will be worth-while. 
... Very much worth-while .... 
At the end of another year it 
is time to remember that the con-
fusions of contemporary 'thought 
have touched also the relation of 
time to eternity. . . . Since life 
has become only a series of inter-
ruptions we tend to think more 
rarely of the final interruption • 
with the hooded matters beyond 
it .... We have reduced our years 
in quality, though not in quantity. 
. . . The effect of the modern 
forgetfulness of eternity has been 
profound and disastrous. . . . 
When an occasional wayfarer 
states his conviction that the end 
of the road is only the last turn, 
he is accused either of seeking a 
way of escape from the inescap-
able problems of our three score 
and ten, or of being morbidly con-
cerned with a problem which will 
become acute only when pain 
makes it customary appearance as 
the forerunner of dissolution ... . 
Neither criticism is valid ... . 
One cannot live well by seeing 
eternity only in terms of escape 
from this world or in terms of 
death .... It is more than a door, 
either in or out .... Perhaps we 
think of it more warmly as the 
decades pass and time gets on 
toward twilight, but that is only 
another sign of the haunting in-
security by which we live .... For 
him who has found the meaning 
of life, ultimate and absolute, it 
dominates, controls, integrates.... ."1 
It is the stethoscope for the hu- ~ 
man heart, the microscope for our , 
j 
• .. 
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little troubles, the telescope for 
the nebulae .... It is the thought 
of home for the man in a far 
country .... 
Life does not become less im-
portant or less beautiful when it 
is considered a bridge between the 
eternities; in fact, only those who 
see it as such can really be con-
cerned over making it as holy and 
glad as a bridge can be .... They 
use it and keep it in repair, but 
they build no house on it .... 
And as night falls over it, their 
lamps burn the brighter because 
soon there will be no need of 
them. . . . Curiously-and until 
the end of time-men and women 
who live most completely there 
will live most fully here. 
No international order which can be devised by human 
effort may be equated with the kingdom of God. Much 
of the disillusionment about international affairs to be 
found among Christians is due to the fact that the hopes 
vested in specific schemes for international betterment 
were of an almost religious quality, and it was forgotten 
that to all human institutions clings the taint of sin. 
On the other hand, it is erroneous to hold that our 
hope in the kingdom of God has no bearing upon the 
practical choices that men must make within the present 
order. The attitude of Christians toward specific pro-
posals in the political sphere should be governed by their 
obedience to the living God and their understanding of 
his purpose in Christ . 
The Oxford Conference 
The Eye in the 
Catacombs 
Christian Symbolism in Two Similar Eras 
By MARTY MARTY 
I 
Preliminary: "The Light of 
the Body Is the Eye .. . " 
E VER since the Cross has lost its place as the "unacknowledged 
yet secret presupposition" on 
which Western Civilization rested, 
this civilization has sought a foot-
ing and failed to find it. While the 
search has gone on many chron-
iclers of cui tures refer to the crisis 
of our age as consisting of a void, 
an abyss, a groundless existence in 
which the old forms live on, some-
times with a measure of enthu-
siasm, yet withal lacking the basis 
once provided in the analogia 
crucis. 
As for this void, "He whose eye 
chances to look down into the 
yawning abyss becomes dizzy. But 
the reason for it is just as much 
his eye as it is the precipice. For 
suppose he had not looked down." 
We may add a choice which im-
plies volition to the two casual 
20 
alternatives suggested by Kierke-
gaard. One may close his eyes or 
not chance to see an abyss; or he 
may happen to see and become 
dizzy; but he can also look con-
centratedly, deliberately, and he 
will not be plagued by acrophobia 
or reeling senses because he has 
prepared himself for what he will 
see. 
There are also three results for 
these alternatives. The first inci-
dent: this man will see nothing; 
he will either be unaware of the 





second, because his look is dis- , 
organized, unprepared, accidental, 1 
becomes dizzy. Such a look leads I 
to the pessimism and helplessness -.~ 
of many who live on the precipice. .., 
But the deliberate looker, though 
he too sees an abyss, is not made 
dizzy; he knows what he sees. And , 
he also notices the ground under I 
his feet, concentrating on that I 
footing even as he plans bridging 
the void. 
J... 
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It is this type of observation 
which is required on the part of 
all for the alert Christian view 
of the world crisis. Since this is to 
be thought of as an attempt at a 
contribution to that view, it forth-
with dispenses with the accidental 
possibilities facing Kierkegaard's 
man on the precipice. Those un-
willing to look deliberately are 
either self-satisfied or escapist, and 
they are to be awakened by preach-
ing, and not by studies of this 
type. 
It is true, there are dangers in 
limiting the casual observer so 
soon, in discarding the other pos-
sibilities. When one who tries to 
look deliberately speaks with 
others who do or wish to, they 
may waste time being over-cau-
tious as to whether there is funda-
mental agreement in their effort. 
~ Then they will be as idle and 
tedious as tired old men who argue 
on the benches in the market. "If 
we continue to explain ourselves, 
we shall cease understanding each 
other altogether." Or, on the other 
hand, they may assume a funda-
1' mental agreement which ought 
not to be posited, and thus en-
gage in a meaningless ]a-Sagen 
which only repeats the obvious. 
Aware of these dangers, we must 
proceed, for there are still other 
..J preliminary matters that prevent 
immediate discussion of our 
chosen topic. The issue before us 
is the Word in the world, its 
preservation, transmission, and ex-
pression. The issues regarding this 
change in every century, it is true, 
but no time of crisis has known 
such immanent possibilities for 
degree of change as has our own. 
The attempt must be made in 
spite of the complexity of the sit-
uation: "You are embarked" (Pas-
cal). It is an existential problem 
to every individual in his life-
situation, though he may not rec-
ognize it, or may not wish to. 
Each must be more than passively 
interested in the complex of prob-
lems connected with the preser-
vation of Faith and extension of 
Christian action in our times. 
Until now the Church has tried 
to content its environment with 
a few words of Gospel entrusted to 
sincere people otherwise equipped 
only with common sense. It has 
hoped that the world would be 
impressed by this equipment in 
the hands of saints. There may 
have been a day when it was, but 
that is no longer true. "Common 
sense is indeed a great natural 
gift to possess. But it must be 
proved by acts, by the reasonable-
ness and thoughtfulness of what 
one thinks and says, and not by 
appealing to it as to an oracle 
when one has nothing intelligent 
to adduce to justify oneself . . . 
(it) is nothing better than an ap-
peal to the verdict of the multi-
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tude; an applause at which the 
philosopher blushes, but about 
which the popular smart-aleck 
boasts scornfully." (Kant). The 
Gospel has an argument with the 
world, and it has to be presented 
with all boldness, with a certain 
amount of intelligence, and tech-
nical mastery which the world 
understands. The Church must 
use every means at its disposal. 
The Cross no longer seems to be 
the stumbling-block or foolish-
ness to Jew and Greek today; the 
inadequate equipment of many 
Christians in a technical age, 
where specialization and expert-
ness reign supreme, serves well 
enough as a barrier. 
So it becomes the task of the 
Church and of each individual to 
contribute to an integration of 
life, of politics, science, education, 
industry, economics, art; it must 
seek to prove again that all things 
"cohere in Christ." The plea is 
made that this attempt at inte-
gration is too time-consuming. Yet 
it is necessary; each must make it 
his business. It is well worth the 
time, for that is the whole busi-
ness of every individual, it is his 
only real concern. 
11 
"The Eye in the Catacombs" 
intends to deal with integration 
of art, or, better, the visual sym-
bol, and the Christian faith, with 
their interrelation and mutual 
contributions. We proceed from 
the preliminaries to survey what 
contribution the visual aspects of 
living may make to, this coherence. 1 
The "common-sense smart-aleck" ~ 
of Kant's description will not ap- .,J 
plaud this or any specialization. J 
"That belongs," he will say, "to ~·, 
the realm of art, of sensory per-
ception, it is the proper field for 
estheticians, but has nothing to f.. 
do with my life and thought." In 
this case we may point out to him 
how familiar this "field" is to him; 
he need only be at home with his 
eye, to be acquainted with its 
possibilities. "The light of the 
body is the eye ... ," and the 
Savior points out the moral signi-
ficance of what we see and how we 
1 
see it. It has an undeniable in-
fluence on our body and our ex-
istence. We shall, later, make a 
bold claim for art: that it may yet ._ 
prove to be more than one realm 
of expression or interest-that it -~ 
could possibly prove to be the 
common denominator on which 
other realms congregate in the 
quest for "coherence in Christ." 
That did happen once, in the 
early days of Christianity, and it 
could have happened again at the 
time of the Reformation except 
for some misunderstanding of its 
nature on the part of sincere Re-
formers. It can happen again, so 
it is a serious matter to under-
stand its nature and to exploit its '-
possi hili ties. 
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At the same time it explains 
the choice of our title and its 
focus. This will in no sense be a 
study in Church history, and cer-
tainly not an admiring glance at 
the art or life in the catacombs. 
We realize that Christianity sur-
vived not because of the cata-
combs but in spite of them. The 
catacombs are often artistically 
and historically overrated. They 
were an ugly necessity. But they 
served a purpose and typify a 
certain value that means much 
now. There is a wealth of analogy 
between our situation and cata-
comb Christianity. There is a de-
mand for recognition of this analo-
gy and the utilization of its pos-
sibilities. Far more than we may 
yet know or wish to acknowledge, 
we are again, despite appearances, 
living in the catacombs today. 
And that existence may find its 
point of contact and integration 
_, in the symbol (the early Church 
had both oral symbolon and visual 
symbol), and for that reason it is 
not an esoteric subject but con-
cerns the heart of religious ex-, pression now. 
iii 
When one is willing to recog-
nize a crisis of any nature, its ter-
rors are diminished. For by its 
very nature a crisis involves de-
cision, and if the decision is not 
_J blindly made it may well prove 
profitable. In any case, a view of 
a crisis will help to clarify issues 
where normal periods of history 
will not serve. It is obvious that 
this has happened twice before in 
Christian history, and there are 
hopeful signs that it can happen 
again. These periods are, of course, 
the early history of the Church 
(involving considerably more than 
the catacombs, yet conceivably 
symbolized by them), the Coperni-
can revolution within the Church 
'at the time of the Reformation, 
and today's struggle of the Word 
in an un-Christian society. 
A whole symbolism developed 
out of the Reformation; but we 
reserve a discussion of the coat-
of-arms of Luther, the satirical 
Post-Reformation cartoons, the 
"Mighty Fortress" motif, and, why 
not, the legendary though valid 
ink-blotch on the Wartburg wall, 
for another study; we shall have to 
overlook the Reformation in this 
writing after only a brief excursus 
to outline the parallel of that 
time with the early Church and 
our day. Each era saw the Church 
fighting off a codification and 
petrifying aberration of its truth 
which had formed the religious 
background: the early Church 
struggled with Judaism, the Re-
formation with medievalism, and 
our day saw the struggle with 
"orthodoxy." Each had a philoso-
phy with which to war; the first, 
with Greek and Roman thought; 
the second, with Scholasticism; the 
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last, with Rationalism and Liberal 
Religion. In each case it was only 
partially successful in completely 
avoiding assimilation of some of 
the elements of each. And each 
era had a visible and physical 
enemy. Early Christianity was op-
posed by the Roman government; 
the Reformation, by the Holy Ro-
man Empire; and Twentieth Cen-
tury Christianity by atheistic to-
talitarian states. Whenever the 
Church is struggling, it looks for 
symbola of various sorts; each 
time it has found them. It is now 
for us to find the common denomi-
nator of the Church's need, what 
elements in the present crisis cor-
respond to the position of the 
early Church and necessitate a 
search for a symbol. 
II 
Christian Expression in a Coma 
It is the task and privilege of 
the individual and of the Church 
to witness to, proclaim, and live 
the Word in every situation. Only 
the methods change; the means of 
expression differ. In some cen-
turies there can be a simple wit-
ness; in others every expression is 
complicated by the complexities 
of the situation. Sometimes devo-
tional literature has served as the 
motif of an age's service to the 
Church; at others, theological ex-
pressions; in others, Creeds were 
formed; in still others, chorales or 
anthems burst forth, and typify ~ 
to our day the nature and life of j 
the church in their own. I 
Our century has seen the most 
complex milieu to date, and the ~ I 
Church has survived on it with 
a complex and varied but often J 
enfeebled expression. In any case, 
it has neglected the witness that 
served it best in a similar period, I 
the visual symbol. It is essential 
where persecution exists (and our • 
century has seen unparalleled per-
secution of Christians). The visual ~ 
symbol fixes religious ideas for 
illiterates (and just as ably, for 
religious illiterates); it illustrates 4 
the cardinal elements of faith in ~ 
the mind of the observer; it sup-
plements religious education, 
serves as a unifying, identifying, 
and encouraging element within 
the Church, and serves as a lan-
guage of translation to the world 
beyond. This was particularly re- • 
alized in the Second, Third, and t-
Fourth Centuries, and is finding 
recognition in the Twentieth. 
In both, Christianity must be 
viewed as a minority influence, its 
witness as merely one voice among -, 
many. In the age of the catacombs, 
Christ's Church had not yet been 
wedded to popular favor, while 
today the honeymoon with West- 1 
ern Civilization is over. In a sense, l 
there has been no complete di- ,.1 
vorce, it is true, but a neglected 
and unheard bride is sadder than ~.­
she who never knew a honeymoon. 
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And yet, the "tolerated" bride is 
likely soon to attempt to make 
herself heard, to become influen-
tial, and in that is that possibility 
of good that can come from an 
otherwise evil situation. 
i 
First of all, the apostles had 
been warned that Christianity 
would never, in the full sense of 
the word, become a majority re-
ligion universally. Christ warned 
against extending the hopes for 
the Church beyond legitimate 
bounds: "Notwithstanding in this 
rejoice not, that the spirits are 
subject unto you; but rather re-
joice because your names are writ-
ten in heaven" (Luke 10:20). But 
this spiritual interpretation has 
often been distorted into the claim 
that the redemptive problem is ex-
tended only to the individual, and 
not to society; that Christianity is 
not expected to be a transforming 
element also in this age. Somehow 
this underestimation of the Word 
has often led to a belief that there 
is a virtue in smallness and failure, 
that any extension of Christianity 
to anything beyond the relation 
of the individual to his God is 
wrong and to be mistrusted. This 
belief, incidentally, usually flour-
ishes in periods of decline in Chris-
tian witness, and gives rise to ille-
gitimate strains within the Church 
(e.g., emphasis on asceticism, or-
thodoxy, escapist mysticism). 
The present crisis does illustrate 
the need for the Gospel in the 
modern world and the lack of its 
influence. The rise and fall of 
science as a god, the growth and 
decline of totalitarian states as 
idols, the failing hope for help 
from psychology and psychiatry, 
the escape into estheticism fol-
lowed by the esoteric nihilism of 
later artists, are all evidences of 
man's extremity, his insecure posi-
tion on the precipice, his cross-
roads existence. 
At that crisis of decision (Lu-
ther says man has always either 
God or an idol) thoughtful man 
has always undertaken an Existen-
zerhellung, "existence-elucida-
tion." He can find that only in 
the Cross, ever since it appeared 
as the center of history, yet he is 
hardly likely to find it, for Chris-
tianity still pretends to be a ma-
jority influence, and is only 
equipped to express itself as such. 
As such he is likely to overlook 
it, for he knows that as a majority 
influence it has failed. So, while 
he still makes his effort at Existen-
zerhellung by other means, there 
is a dynamic and forceful answer 
to his questioning in the currently 
comatose expression of Christi-
anity. 
11 
Hopper, in his Crisis of Faith, 
quotes Jean Cocteau: "It is with 
sadness that we close the eyes of 
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the dead: it is with sadness also 
that we must open the eyes of the 
living," which says the same thing 
as Pascal's chapter on the misery 
of man without God. Yet Chris-
tianity still offers hope as it closes 
the eyes of the dead; and it may 
well again offer hope as it opens 
the eyes of the living. 
To do that it must, among 
other things, offer something for 
those eyes to see. As it strives to 
summon all its allies, it will look 
again to the symbol as one of 
many, perhaps as a basic expres-
sion, and the eye in our century 
and its coma will see what the eye 
in the catacomb saw: visual wit-
ness on the part of the saints to 
the living Christ, sufficient to offer 
valid assistance in the struggle of 
His Church for survival in a day 
which tolerates and smiles at, but 
does not listen to, the hope it 
offers. 
Emil Brunner sees "in the 
sphere of modern art, along with 
barbarism and formalism, most 
impressive signs of a spiritual 
awakening parallel to the re-
awakening of Christian theology 
and religious philosophy," and 
knows that the visual symbol "can-
not redeem our soul but it can 
'tune for the heart,' even for the 
highest: for communion with God. 
It never produces or creates faith, 
but it can support the Word of 
the Gospel, which creates faith. 
... What Luther and Bach have 
said of music is true of all art: 
it is the servant of God to help 
his sorrowful creatures, to give 
them joy worthy of their destiny." 
This "help to his sorrowful crea-
tures" is the hope Christian sym-
bolism extends to those in whose 
heart Christ lives and who wish 
to share that hope with those who 
know him not yet. This Gospel-
support on the part of the visual 
symbol becomes the subject of the 
rest of our study. 
(TO BE CONTINUED) 
The early church prevailed because it outthought, 
outlived, outloved, and outdied the secular world around 
it. 





Funny Business .... 
THE SACKING OF OSBORNE JUCKLIN 
By JoHN STRIETELMEIER 
Princeton is the winner (of the 
Ivy League football championship). 
Its season recorcft shows nine won and 
no defeats. It took Yale, 47-12, and 
Harvard, 63·26. This reduced the 
traditional Yale-Harvard rivalry to a 
contest of also rans, a fate they may 
attribute to the softening influence of 
their pinko professors. 
From an editorial in 
The Chicago Tribune 
TIME: The Wednesday after-
noon following the last football 
game of the season. 
PLACE: Office of the President 
of Mossbank University, an Ivy 
League school. 
OCCASION: Meeting of the 
Faculty Committee on Athletics 
and Subversive Activities. 
PRESENT: Major- General 
Lemuel H. G. Bellowes, USA, 
Rtd., president of the University; 
Theobald T. Pendennis, Dean of 
the Faculties; F. Howard Milton-
Craven, director of athletics and 
head football coach; Professors 
Hale, Sleet, and Snow. 
Curtain rises to discover the 
President of the University con-
cluding an impassioned speech, 
the adjectives of which have been 
excised from this manuscript. 
Bellowes: . . . and all I got 
to say is that it is an obscene situa-
tion when this school can't do no 
better than three-three-two. Any-
body looking at the season record 
would swear that we were-what 
is it schools are with Communists, 
Pendennis? 
Pendenn.is: Shot through, you 
mean? 
Bellowes: No, that other thing. 
You know, begins with "1." 
Pendennis: Infested? 
Bellowes: Yeah, infested. You'd 
swear that this place was infested 
with Communists. 
Milton-Craven: But Mr. Presi-
dent-
Bellowes: Don't "but" me, 
young man. I'll have you reclassi-
fied-er, that is, I'll terminate 
your contract so fast you won't 
know what hit you. And don't 
just sit there looking green. Brief 
me. What happened? 
Milton-Craven: Well, of course, 
Mr. President, a number of con-
siderations enter the picture. But 
I suppose that it's no secret that 
our line was just no good. There 
are reasons for that, of course, but 
professional ethics forbid me to 
state them. 
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Pendennis: What's this? You're 
blaming the faculty for the condi-
tion of the line? 
Milton-Craven: Yes sir. But that 
is as far as I would care to go. I 
do not think it would be fair to 
discuss men's political opinions in 
their absence. 
Hale: Now see here, Crilton-
Maven, if there is any rum busi-
ness on the faculty we might as 
well have it out. Your statement 
puts us all under a cloud. 
Bellowes: You dern betcha it 
does. And we're going to stay here 
until we get to the bottom of this. 
Now start talking. 
Milton-Craven: But really- I 
mean, maybe it was just a coinci-
dence, maybe I'm reading things 
into the situation, maybe I'm mis-
judging the man entirely, maybe-
Snow: Look, son, I know what 
you're trying to do and it's decent 
of you. The trouble is in my de-
partment, isn't it? 
Milton-Craven: Yes sir. 
Bellowes: Eh? What's this? 
What's going on in economics, 
Snow? 
Snow: I think that Milton-Cra-
ven is referring to Jucklin, sir. I 
must confess that I have had my 
misgivings, too. I'm afraid there 
is an unsoundness there, sir. 
Bellowes: What do you mean 
"unsoundness"? What's he got? 
Snow: Oh, he's all right physi-
cally, sir. It's his economic theory 
that is unsound, sir. 
Bellowes: Economic theory un-
sound? Well, then, why did you 
hire him in the first place? 
Snow: But he seemed perfectly 
all right, sir_ He has his bachelors 
from Franklin and Marshall, 
which finished this season un-
defeated in nine games, 252 points 
to opponents' 41- Then he took 
his Master's at Oklahoma-even 
better, undefeated in ten games, 
344 points to opponents' 135 and 
in a tougher league. He was just 
a few hours short of his doctorate 
from Princeton, undefeated in 
nine games, 339 points to oppo-
nents' 94· With that kind of a 
background-well, after all, one 
couldn't ask for a better one, 
could one? 
Bellowes: But what's all this got 
to do with the line? 
Pendennis: I suppose, Mr. Presi-
dent, that my colleagues are oper-
ating on the basis of McCormick's 
Law, a recently enunciated prin-
ciple which states that in analyz-
ing success or failure on the grid-
iron, the fate of the also-rans, or 
second rate teams, may be attrib-
uted to the softening influence.> 
of their pinko professors. 
Bellowes (paling): You mean 
Jucklin is a --? 
Snow: I suppose we might as 
well face it. 
Bellowes: But can you just call 
a guy a name like that without 
proof? 
Milton-Craven: It would seem 
,. 
1-
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to me, sir, that it was the evidence, 
or the proof so to speak, that first 
caused us to suspect Jucklin. Here 
you had this line of ours. In the 
Turtlepace game, remember, it 
was Fitzmaurice-Conboy's failure 
to block Grady that lost us the 
game. Then came the Dripping-
stone game and Shakespeare gets 
us penalized fifteen yards in the 
last ten seconds of play. And then 
the Guembelin game and Capulet 
falls flat on his face while the ball 
flies over his head. As I say, it 
could be coincidence, it could be 
that I am forcing a cause and 
effect relationship where it doesn't 
exist, but doesn't it strike you as 
significant that Fitzmaurice-Con-
boy, Shakespeare, and Capulet are 
all taking Economics 51-an.d that 
all of them are in ]ucklin's quiz 
section? 
Bellowes: Gad! And right under 
our noses, too. Looks like the boy 
is a pinko for sure, doesn't it? 
Snow: I'm afraid, sir, that there 
is no doubt about it. As I say, 
I have suspected an unsoundness 
all along but I could never quite 
put my finger on it. I kept going 
over his transcripts of season rec-
ords but they seemed to be per-
fectly all right. And then, quite 
by chance, I happened to mention 
to him that I hoped to make it 
to the convention of the Anti-
Keynesian Economics Association 
next Friday in Chicago and I saw 
him blanch visibly. Well, of 
course, you can imagine the first 
thought that struck me-
All (gasping): The University 
of Chicago! 
Snow: Exactly. It would never 
show on his records, of course, be-
cause Chicago has no team. But 
there is no doubt at all in my 
mind that he was there. And sure 
enough, when I confronted him 
with my suspicions he broke down 
and confessed all. 1947 it was, one 
quarter. Took courses in econom-
ics and political science. 
Bellowes (obviously struggling 
to keep his voice level and firm) : 
Gentlemen, I await the motion 
which the situation obviously re-
quires. 
Sleet: Mr. President, I move 
that Mr. Jucklin's contract be 
terminated, effective at once. 
Snow: I second the motion. 
Bellowes: All in favor Aye. Con-
trary No. Motion carried 
Right under our noses! 
N ote.s on Religious 
Liberty 
By JAMES s. SAVAGE 
Assistant Professor of Law, Valparaiso University 
D URING the past six months, at least two significant studies of 
the Reformation and the contri-
bution of Martin Luther have ap-
peared. These books have recalled 
and reappraised the historic tra-
dition and heritage which is the 
common property of us all. Very 
little remains that can be said. 
This is particularly true with re-
spect to any remarks that might be 
offered by a layman. Yet, though 
my point of view is that of a law-
yer rather than that of a theo-
logian, I should like to discuss a 
present day value and point out 
its historical origin in the Refor-
mation. 
Until the time of the Reforma-
tion religious liberty, as we now 
understand the words, did not 
exist in Europe. Because it was 
such a new concept it existed only 
imperfectly in the days of the Re-
formation, and I think that this 
should be honestly stated. The 
seeds of religious liberty, how-
ever, were there in the Reforma-
tion. Luther did much for reli-
gious freedom when he empha-
sized the principle of the responsi-
bility of each person to God, and 
the ability and duty of the be-
liever to find God's will by direct 
communion with Him. 
It has often been pointed out 
that political, social, and intellec-
tual freedom stemmed from the 
Reformation, but it has also been 
pointed out that these freedoms 
came after religious freedom and 
that the concept of religious free-
dom had been first in point of 
time. 
Religious freedom or religious 
liberty is then something that we 
cherish today. The Lutheran 
Church-Missouri Synod in the fol-
lowing pronouncement restates the 
position or attitude of its constitu-
ents. 
Forasmuch as our Lord Jesus Christ 
says, "My kingdom is not of this 
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the things which are Caesar's and 
unto God the things that are God's," 
the separation of Church and State 
is for all times to be acknowledged 
as in accordance with the Word of 
God; and since God has in this 
country vouchsafed unto us the pre-
cious boon of religious liberty, we 
may not as faithful stewards approve 
of any legislation which tends toward 
a confusion of spiritual and secular 
affairs and endangers our religious 
liberty .. .. 
But this religious liberty is not 
just the precious boon of one 
group. It is the heritage of all in 
this country and has been codified 
and placed in the First Amend-
ment to the Constitution of the 
United States and within that 
Amendment the matter of reli-
gion was considered first. 
Congress shall make no law respect-
ing an establishment of religion, or 
prohibiting the free exercise thereof. 
It is significant to note that the 
first portion of this Amendment 
dealing with religion is divided 
into two separate parts. The first 
prevents the "establishment" by 
law of any Church and goes some-
what further by the use of the 
word "respecting" which prohibits 
any law relating to the Church 
specifically designed to control its 
activities. The second portion of 
the clause guarantees religious 
freedom: every person or group 
can worship God as he, she, or it 
pleases, without any State inter-
ference so long as the usual re-
quirements of law and order are 
observed. 
This emphasis, which has mani-
fested itself in state constitutions, 
and which, in the Federal Con-
stitution, has been made appli-
cable to the states by the Four-
teenth Amendment, has become 
so accepted by the American 
people as to form what is some-
times called the "American creed." 
But this creed includes more 
than the separation of Church 
and State or the protection of re-
ligious liberty. It also includes, 
on the part of the government, a 
sympathetic and protective atti-
tude toward religion. Dr. Anson 
Phelps Stokes, former secretary of 
Yale University and former Canon 
of Washington Cathedral, has just 
published a monumental work on 
Church and State in the United 
States. He states, 
... but it may be fairly said that 
a fundamental basis of the American 
creed is that our nation was founded 
and developed by the fathers on 
faith in God the Creator of all men, 
and on the Christian ethic. Further-
more, this belief continues essential 
to the effective working of democracy. 
Again, 
Few things have more impressed 
the author of these volumes in his 
studies of American history than the 
fact that the framers of the American 
creed from Revolutionary times to 
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the present have been believers both 
in religion and in religious freedom. 
... R eligious freedom, which in this 
country involves the continued sepa-
ration of Church and State, with all 
religious bodies treated equally and 
alike by the law, while fully recog-
nizing our historic Christian rights 
and heritage, seems an absolutely ncc· 
essary element in the progress of 
democracy and the solution of its 
problems. 
Again, 
That the State, as such, should 
continue to be "secular" in its ac-
tivities we grant, but it must never 
under any circumstances become anti-
religious, and must do everything in 
its power, consistent with absolute 
ecclesiastical and theological neutral-
ity, to foster the moral and spiritual 
life of our people. 
This two-fold emphasis on re-
ligion and on religious freedom as 
indispensable parts of our culture 
and heritage forms, in fact, the 
continuing and dominant theme 
of this great work by Canon 
Stokes. 
Yet this is not always realized 
or appreciated. Too often the em-
phasis is placed on religious liber-
ty. It was for this reason that 
many persons were concerned 
when Justice Black, speaking for 
the majority of the United States 
Supreme Court in the New Jersey 
parochial school bus case, said: 
The "establishment of religion" 
clause of the First Amendment means 
at least this: Neither a state nor the 
Federal Government can set up a 
church. Neither . can pass laws which 
aid one religion, aid all religions, or 
prefer one religion over another. 
(Italics supplied) 
The expression aid all religions 
seemed to many persons an un-
fortunate remark. Because if the 
Court was thus interpreting the 
First Amendment then it might 
reasonably follow that the exemp-
tion from taxation for churches, 
military service chaplaincies, pri-
son chaplaincies, Thanksgiving 
Day proclamations, and other 
forms of indirect, impartial as-
sistance to religious bodies not in-
volving financial grants might be 
forbidden. 
But Justice Black, in the opin-
ion of many, clarified his earlier 
statement when he came to write 
the decision for the majority of 
the same court with regard to the 
"released time" public school case 
involving the schools of Cham-
paign, Illinois: 
To hold that a state cannot consis-
tently with the First and Fourteenth 
Amendments utilize its public school 
system to aid any or all religious 
faiths or sects in the dissemination of 
their doctrines and ideals does not, 
as counsel urge, manifest a govern-
mental hostility to religion or re-
ligious teachings. A manifestation of 
such hostility would be at war with 
our national tradition as embodied in 
the First Amendment's guaranty of 
the free exercise of religion. For the 
First Amendment rests upon the 
premise that both religion and gov-
J 
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ernment can best work to achieve 
their lofty aims if each is left free 
from the other within its respective 
sphere. 
If this comment by Justice 
Black was intended as a definitive 
interpretation of the aid all reli-
gions statement it was a welcome 
and much needed clarification on 
the limitations of the State in its 
dealings with the Churches. 
For if there is no limitation-
if the State may become anti-re-
ligious or indifferent to religion-
then it will not be long before 
religious liberty will perish. 
There has been a growth of 
secularism in this country in the 
last half-century. There are per-
sons who would limit the Amer-
ican creed to a belief in religious 
(or irreligious) freedom only, and 
eliminate the sympathy for reli-
gion that is also a part of our 
heritage and culture. This growth 
has not been so much marked by 
what has been said as by what has 
been done. The continued and 
constant State encroachment in the 
field of activities once thought to 
belong exclusively to the Churches 
-combined with a growing ac-
ceptance of the idea that a secular 
state can do it better-are doing 
much to sever the sympathetic 
bond between the two. And once 
that bond is severed - once the 
state starts moving in the direction 
of omnicompetency-the ultimate 
result will be a curtailment of re-
ligious liberty, not coming directly 
or openly so that it can be fought 
and defeated but coming indirect-
ly by a gradual secularization of 
all things now thought to be re-
ligious. 
So that today our precious heri-
tage from the Reformation - re-
ligious liberty-forms an inviolate 
part of our civil rights in this 
country. But we must be ever alert 
to protect this liberty from danger 
and particularly is this true with 
respect to encroachments coming 
indirectly by destroying a sym-
pathy with and for religion which 





It is with deep personal sorrow and with a sense of heavy loss to 
the Church that we record the death on the fourteenth of November 
of our long-time friend and colleague, Dr. Theodore Graebner. 
Dr. Graebner was one of the founders of the CRESSET and this 
column had, over the years, become one of our most distinctive and 
most popular features. The "Astrolabe" reflected its author. One could 
never prophesy its contents, for Dr. Graebner's mind ranged far and 
wide and his unquenchable curiosity led him into all kinds of remark-
able byways. We know of no one who could replace him in this 
particular column. 
As professor at Concordia Theological Seminary and as editor of the 
Lutheran Witness, Dr. Graebner exercised a profound influence upon 
the thinking of the church for almost four decades. Very early in life, 
confronted with the choice between a pleasant and self-satisfying 
scholarly life on the one hand and the turbulent life of a journalist on 
the other, he had made the choice which his sense of duty dictated 
and accepted the role of the journalist. And although he displayed 
in much of his writing the depth and perception of the scholar, he 
knew and regretted that the immediate tasks of meeting deadlines and 
filling space ruled out the opportunities for research and reflection 
that are prerequisites of the true scholarly life. It is a tribute to his 
42 
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faith that he did what he wanted to do less because it was what he 
knew needed to be done more. 
Dr. Graebner's last writing for this magazine was a Christmas 
meditation entitled, we think significantly, "The Magnificat." We 
doubt that he suspected, at the time that he wrote it, that it would 
be his valedictory. But had he been offered an opportunity to choose 
his valedictory, we think that it might very well have been this 
ringingly confident song of praise. And it is on that note of praise 
that we speak our momentary farewells. From henceforth, we shall 
call him blessed. 
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"I believe in God because of the evidence of science. There 
was until recently a notion that there was conflict between 
science and religion . Mothers have come to me at school and 
told me that they did not wish their children to study science 
because it tried to prove there was no God. Science has never 
tried any such foolish thing. It is a search for truth; God is 
truth, so there can be no conflict. God does not have to fear 
investigation, He asks for it. The greatest men in this field 
today declare that science is just another way of proving God's 
greatness. Dr. Robert Andrews Millikan, outstanding man of 
science of modern times, said that the question 'Do you 
believe in God?' requires an education, not an answer." 
Virginia Church in The Adventure of Finding God 
(Abingdon-Cokesbury Press) 
AND MUSIC MAKE RS 
Bach Comes to the U.S.A. 
[CONTINUED] 
BY WALTER A. HANSEN 
~ It is stimulating and exhilarat-
- · ing to dream about Bach's 
visit to the U. S. A. and to observe 
how the master is affected by the 
music he hears. 
Since Bach and I have been 
having numerous conversations 
about the monumental Goldberg 
Variations and about the wonder-
ful variations contained m the 
Passacaglia and Fugue inC Minor, 
I make bold to ask the great man, 
"Master, would you like to hear a 
set of variations in reverse?" 
"You're whetting my curiosity," 
replies Johann Sebastian. "Tell 
me about the composition you 
have in mind." 
"Well," I say, "you've heard 
some of the music written by Cesar 
Franck, and you've expressed un-
stinted admiration of the achieve-
ments of Richard Wagner. Franck 
had a devoted pupil named Vin-
cent d'Indy, and d'Indy wrote a 
unique composition called !star: 
Symphonic Variations, Op. 42. 
44 
"D'Indy's !star Variations are 
based on the ancient Babylonian 
Epic of Izdubar. !star, the goddess 
of fertility, mourns the death of 
her lover. To regain him she must 
pass through the seven gates in 
the Land of No Return, there to 
drink of the Waters of Life. At 
each portal she casts away part of 
the splendor in which she is 
arrayed. When she enters the 
seventh gate, she is devoid of all 
raiment. 
"As d'Indy tells this story in his 
remarkable !star Variations, the 
theme is evolved little by little 
from the first variation. Bit by bit 
it is divested of all adornments. 
Finally, in the seventh variation, 
it appears in its entirety and is 
sung with glowing beauty by the 
strings in octaves while the horn 
intones a solemn contrapuntal 
figure beneath the bare simplicity 
of the melody. I believe that in 
the !star Variations d'Indy-who 
sat reverently at the feet of Franck 
• 
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and, incidentally, learned much 
from the scores of Wagner-gave 
us a composition unique in its 
strange and stirring beauty and 
unique in construction." 
"I must hear the !star Varia-
tions/' says Bach. 
So we attend a concert to listen 
• to d'Indy's beautiful work. I con-
fess that I am concerned. Must 
I tell Bach beforehand that schol-
.-, ars do not regard d'Indy as a 
composer worthy of being ranked 
among the great masters? Must I 
.,. tell him that in my own opinion 
d'Indy is not a melodist of out-
standing distinction? 
I decide to keep my own verdict 
to myself. I mean my verdict con-
cerning most of d 'Indy's composi-
tions. But I make no effort what-
ever to conceal my deepfelt fond-
ness for the !star Variations. 
Bach listens intently to the per-
formance of d'Indy's work. At the 
conclusion he exclaims: "What 
..J fine and impeccable workman-
ship! It takes a composer of wide 
and profound erudition to write 
• a work like the !star Variations! 
One should call this masterpiece 
Variations Leading to a Theme 
rather than A Theme With Varia-
ti'ons! I agree with your statement 
that the !star Variations is both 
, unique and remarkable. I've heard 
no other music from d'Indy's eru-
dite and facile pen, but I'm sure 
that this composition contains the 
elements that make for lasting 
value." 
Bach the Major Prophet 
j Naturally, I am pleased-pleased beyond measure. Fur-
thermore, I am convinced that if 
the mighty companion I have with 
me in my dream were actually 
alive today, he would write more 
than one set of variations in re-
verse. Why? Because my own study 
of Bach, imperfect and halting 
though it is in many respects, has 
given me the indelible conviction 
that the great master, in spite of 
the need to perform numerous 
humdrum activities, was a human 
being who looked into the past, 
took account of the present, and 
pointed graphically and with 
piercing visiqn to the future. 
Bach was one of music's major 
prophets, one of its most stalwart 
apostles. Would that he were alive 
today! Would that I were not 
dreaming an absorbing dream 
about him as I write but that 
Johann Sebastian were actually 
present in the flesh in this many-
sided world of the twentieth cen-
tury! Then everyone interested in 
music would be able to see Bach 
as a human being-not as the stern 
stuffed shirt which some make him 
out to have been. 
Yes, we who are living in the 
turbulent age of the smashed atom 
must learn to see the human quali-
46 The CRESSET 
ties in Bach himself and in the 
wonderful music that flowed from 
Bach's miracle-working pen. Jo-
hann Sebastian was not a stuffed 
shirt. Therefore those who under-
take to evaluate his far-sweeping 
genius must beware of delivering 
themselves of-and impregnating 
others with-opinions and verdicts 
that have all the stiffness and all 
the touch-me-not warnings one 
naturally associates with a stuffed 
shirt. 
I keep on dreaming. Now and 
then I hear a voice cautioning me 
to guard my pen. Sometimes it 
whispers. Sometimes it shouts. 
Sometimes it bellows. What does 
that voice say? Well, it tells me, 
"Watch your step! You're fashion-
ing for yourself a Bach after your 
own heart! Your Bach is not his-
torically accurate!" 
Nevertheless, I continue to 
dream. So far no one has proved 
to me on the basis of chapter and 
verse that I am wrong in my inter-
pretation of Bach the man and 
Bach the musician. 
A Great Pianist 
' "Mr. Bach," I say, "I want 
• . you to hear a pianist after my 
own heart. That pianist is a Czech 
by birth, and his name is Rudolf 
Firkusny." 
So we go, Bach and I, to one 
of Firkusny's recitals. It is an in-
spiring concert. Firkusny's playing 
is founded on deep- searching 
analysis and profound understand-
ing. It is pertinent and poetic. It " 
is always clear, sharp, and straight- ~~ 
forward in approach aod in effec-
tiveness. Firkusny goes directly, 
honestly, and pointedly to the 
core of the music he performs. 
He imbues his readings with .. · 
warmth and intenseness of feeling. ~ 
Who am I to be telling Bach 
about any concert or any artist? fl. 
Nevertheless, I find myself hold-
ing forth to the master whenever 
there is a lull in the recital. Bach 
listens to what I have to say, for 
he is always eager to become ac-
quainted with the opinions of 
others. This curiosity is part and 
parcel of his very nature. 
"Some of those who are called 
poets of the piano," I say, "are in 
the habit of going to extremes 'r 
whenever they play. When, for 
example, they present Mozart's 
Fantasy in D Minor (K. 397), 
which Firkusny has just played, 
they let expressiveness, so called, 
run riot and superimpose upon 
the music qualities which it does • 
not contain. They smother the 
logic of the composition and 
smudge its high polish. They up-
root Mozart out of the time in 
which he lived and transport him 
into the era of Schubert, Schu- ,~. 
mann, and Chopin. Why? Because 
they evidently do not realize that 
the pith and the pertinence of 
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Mozart's poetry is distorted and 
., strangled when decked out in 
clothes worn by composers who 
lived in a later age." 
"Firkusny," I go on, "did not 
go to extremes in his performance 
of Mozart's Fantasy. His playing 
was clear-cut in accuracy, in 
"' rhythm, and in accentuation. It 
was true in every detail to the 
Mozartian style of writing. It was 
"" faithful to the great master's own 
sharpness, pointedness, clarity, 
grace, conciseness, and restraint of 
..., expression. To my thinking, it 
was a truthful exposition of the 
poetry of Mozart." 
Firkusny plays Ludwig van Bee-
thoven's Sonata, Op. 10, No. 2, a 
work published in 1798-less than 
half a century after Bach's death. 
Incidentally, this composition re-
i quires just as much digital agility 
as some of the later-and greater-
pianoforte sonatas from Beetho-
ven's pen. To deny this is to re-
veal a deplorable lack of under-
standing of the art of piano-play-
ing. 
I resume my comments. 
"Firkusny's reading of Beetho-
ven's sonata," I go on to say, "was 
just as pertinent and just as poetic 
as his performance of Mozart's 
beautiful Fantasy in D Minor. As 
-' he played, one could see Beetho-
ven moving forward with giant 
strides toward the complete un-
folding of his tremendous power. 
Here was Beethoven in his rugged 
determination, in his brooding, in 
his dreaming, in his fun." 
Firkusny's program includes 
four works by Frederic Chopin-
the majestic Polonaise in C Minor, 
Op. 40, No. 2; the overpowering 
Ballade in F Minor, Op. 52; the 
mournful Waltz in A Minor, Op. 
34, No. 2, and the brilliant but 
inconsequential Tarantelle, Op. 
43. 
"To me it was inspiring," I tell 
my distinguished companion, "to 
note how pertinently and how 
poetically the pianist put his phe-
nomenal agility and his all-em-
bracing command of tone at the 
service of Chopin's music." 
"I must hear more music written 
by that man Chopin," says Bach. 
"He was a great poet-a mighty 
genius." 
Then Firkusny pays tribute to 
his native land-the land from 
which the Communists have ex-
cluded him-by playing two dances 
composed by his countryman Bed-
rich Smetana, and Bach says yea 
and amen with unconcealed em-
phasis when I ask, "Do you agree 
with me when I declare that both 
the music and the readings were 
exhilarating?" 
Firkusny addresses himself to 
Claude Debussy's Suite Bergamas-
que-the suite which contains the 
appealing but shopworn Clair de 
Lune. The music is performed 
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with masterful attention to color 
and rhythm. Even the Clair de 
Lune, which I have heard thou-
sands of times, holds me spell-
bound. 
"There's another man whose 
music I want to learn to know," 
comments Bach. "I mean that man 
Debussy." 
To conclude his unforgettable 
recital Firkusny gives a breath-
taking reading of Sergei Proko-
fieff's Toccata No. 11, a scintil-
lating, brittle, and vigorous work 
-a work filled with elemental and 
irresistible power. 
"Please see to it that I hear 
more music composed by that fel-
low Prokofieff," says Bach as we 
leave the concert hall. 
Johann Sebastian and I have 
been thrilled to the marrow by 
the playing of a great artist. 
(TO BE CONTINUED] 
RECENT RECORDINGS 
GIUSEPPE VERDI. Recitative: She Never 
Loved Me and Aria: I Shall Sleep 
Only in My Royal Mantle, from 
the fourth act of Don Carlo. ltalo 
Tajo, basso, with the RCA Victor 
Orchestra under Jean Paul Morel. 
- Tajo uses his magnificent voice 
with superb artistry. RCA Victor 
49-1380. Fierce Flames Are Soaring 
and In Chains to H er Doom They 
Dragged Her, from the second act 
of ll T1·ovatore. Cloe Elmo, mezzo-
soprano, with the RCA Victor Or-
chestra under Mr. Morel.-Excel-
lent singing of two well-known 
arias. RCA Victor 49-1381. Drink-
ing Song, from the first act of La 
Traviata, and Far From the Busy 
Throng I Will Guide Thee, from 
the third act of the same opera. 
Licia Albanese, soprano, and Jan 
Peerce, tenor, with the RCA Victor 
Orchestra under Victor Trucco.-
Artistry of a high order. RCA Vic-
tor 49-1375. 
CHARLES GouNoo. Even the Bravest 
Heart, from the second,. act of 
Faust. 
JACQUES OFFENBACH. Sparkle, Dia-
mond, from the third act of The 
Tales of Hoffmann. Robert Merrill, 
baritone, with the RCA Victor Or-
chestra under Mr. Morel.-Mr. Mer-
rill 's artistry is growing constantly 
in depth and pertinence. RCA Vic-
tor 49-1414. 
HAPPY MoTHER GoosE. Told and 
sung by Burr Tillstrom's Kukla, • 
Fran and Ollie, with Fran Allison. 
Music arranged and conducted by 
J ack Fascinato.-Jolly versions of 
the following nursery favorites: 
Three Kind Mice, Monday's Child, 
Sing a Song of Sixpence, Little Jack 
Horner, Little Bo-Peep, Little Boy ,.._ 
Blue, Ride a Cock-horse, Old King 
Cole, and Hush-a-Bye Baby. -A 
most attractive little album. RCA 
Victor WY-423. 
j 
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RoBIN Hooo. Written by Ray Abrash-
kin. Music by Herbert Haufrecht. 
Orchestra and chorus conducted by 
Max Goberman . William McGraw 
as Robin Hood, George Rasely as 
the Sheriff of Nottingham, J. Alden 
Edkins as Little John, Emile Ro· 
land as the Herald, Don Loring 
Rogers as Elwyn, Viviane F. Bauer 
as the Sheriff's daughter, and Alex· 
ander Scourby as the narrator.-
An excellent 78 rpm. recording for 
the children. Mr. Haufrecht's music 
was evidently inspired by Sir Ar-
thur Sullivan, of Gilbert and Sulli-
van fame. Young People's Records, 
Inc. YPR-1010-11. 
Take any drawing-room full of people. The first reality 
with which we are confronted is the individuality of all 
present. God never repeats himself. He manifests some-
thing of the mystery of his fecundity as a Creator in the 
infinite variety of human beings-no two on the face 
of the earth precisely alike. In our drawing-room are 
the witty, the depressed, the insecure, the amicable, the 
lonely, the garrulous, the silent. But one witty man 
differs from another witty man, one silent man from 
another inarticulate one as color differs from color. Yet 
they are all bound by the bond of coloredness-the 
mystery of the one and the many. Moreover, a psycho-
logical and social chemistry takes places whereby color 
fades into color or clashes with it. Traditional fiction 
has been sociological. It has dealt with man in relation 
to man. It has interpreted the many-coloredness of man 
in society-whether transcending his environment or the 
victim of it. It has dealt with the reality of a material 
world and in doing so has projected a fiction of one 
dimension. 
MARIELLA GABLE, O.S.B., 
Introduction to Many-Colored Fleece 
(Sheed and Ward, 1950) 
READ NOT TO CONTRADICT AND CONFUTE-NOR BELIEVE 
AND TAKE FOR GRANTED-BUT T O WEIGH AND CONSIDER 




T HE problem of Communist China and its leader, Mao Tse-Tung, is 
of great importance today. The ac-
cusation is often heard, that by not 
having supported Chiang Kai-Shek, 
Americans in high places are respon-
sible for the loss of China. Even men 
whose interest and experience are 
strictly limited to the domestic poli-
tical field are too often giving voice 
to such accusation. The book under 
review• is also very critical of the 
China policy of those higher up 
Americans who directed the foreign 
policy of this country during the 
struggle between Chiang Kai-Shek 
and Mao Tse-Tung. However, the 
criticism of Robert Payne is to the 
effect that the present American 
headache concerning China is due to 
the material aid and moral support 
*MAO TSE-TUNG, Ruler of 
Red China 
By Robert Payne. Henry Schuman, 
Inc., Publishers, New York. 1950. 
303 pages. $3.50. 
given to Chiang Kai-Shek by the 
United States. 
Robert Payne, born an English- '-
man, at present an instructor at 
Alabama College, seems to be a sensi-
tive literary man and as such feels 
very sympathetic to the exploited 
masses of the Far East. In the fight 
for China, Mao Tse-Tung represented 
the land hungry millions of Chinese l 
farmers against their ancestral ex- J 
ploiters, the land-owner class. Mao r 
Tse-Tung, coming from a small vil-
lage and himself of peasant descent, 
with a poet's sensitive heart for the 
cause of the exploited and suffering 
masses, spurred by early interest for 
the future of his country and its 
people, became a scholar. (He also 1r 
often wrote poems.) All the knowl-
edge he acquired was to be used for 
the liberation of the Chinese peas-
ants from the shackles of feudal op-
pression and in the fight to give land 
to the workers of China's country-
side. Inspired by the strength of his + 
faith in the Chinese people, equipped 
with the accumulated knowledge of 
the fifty centuries of China's rich 
cultural heritage, he set out to strike 
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down the exploiters of his fellow-
• peasants and to create a new China. 
Due to the favorable circumstances 
created by the second world war and 
particularly to the corruptness and 
ineptitude of the Kuomintang re-
gime headed by Generalissimo Chiang 
Kai-Shek, he successfully fulfilled the 
., mission for which he felt he was 
called. He is today the undisputed 
leader of Communist China in whose 
hand not only the future of his 
people, but also that of the world 
is possibly placed. 
No one with similar lofty point 
4 of view concerning human politics 
as the author could or would blame 
him for his understanding of and 
sincere stand for Mao Tse-Tung, in 
his role as the leader of the revolt of 
China's millions for a better life. As 
Western civilization and Christianity 
touched China, the shadows of the 
feudal times had to be dissipated, 
_., oppression and class-exploitation had 
to disappear, and the liberation of 
the masses had to come. 
However an important fact is not 
sufficiently brought out in this book-
a fact that is paramount in the eval-
uation of the recent Chinese revolu-
_., tion. In order to fight the good fight 
for the liberation of the peasant 
masses, Mao Tse-Tung turned in the 
wrong direction; he espoused Com-
munism. Totalitarian communist pat-
tern was used in the justified struggle 
of the oppressed Chinese masses 
-1 against feudal exploitation. While 
completely aware of this fact, Mr. 
Payne is not at all emphatic on this 
point. To espouse Communism (Bol-
shevism) in the struggle for liberty 
means to beat one's own purpose. 
This is precisely the tragedy of our 
time and of many of the liberal men 
of the West. This should be made 
clear even in a biography, such as 
this book. 
As far as the future is concerned, 
it will be sufficient to make only two 
points clear, which are not at all or 
only very superficially touched upon 
by Mr. Payne. 
First. Revolution, just or unjust, 
necessary or unnecessary, can only 
be made by force. During the revolu-
tion, totalitarian measures, if needed 
for success, might be considered as 
in place. However after success, de-
mocracy should be introduced. That 
is, the direction of the state should 
be placed in the hand of the people 
and this through its elected represen-
tatives. In this connection, the ques-
tion arises, is the present Chinese 
leadership, now that victory is won, 
able and willing to abdicate its pri-
macy? Will it step down in favor of 
the Chinese people? Will it install 
democracy? 
We are inclined to believe that 
under the present Communist set-up, 
democracy has not much chance to 
supersede the present totalitarian 
form of government and the present 
personal dictatorship of Mao Tse-
Tung. 
The second point to be made con-
cerning the future is even more im-
portant. In our interdependent world 
today, with the facts of both indivi-
sible peace and indivisible war well 
understood, the global aspect of the 
Chinese revolutionary scene is para-
mount. This whole problem can be 
boiled down into one question. Is 
there any chance that Mao's China 
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will be able to act in our present 
struggle for a sublime global stake, 
world peace, as a free agent or will 
the Communist past and all the in-
volved moral or immoral commit-
ments to Moscow determine the fu-
ture course of Communist China's 
foreign policy and her attitude in a 
possible war? 
In this respect no conclusion should 
be taken for granted. A lot, though 
not all, depends on the ability of 
American diplomacy. However, in 
this late stage of development, much 
more depends on whether the Soviet 
leaders have learned from their stupid 
blunder of trying to coerce Tito into 
complete subservience with the re-
sult of forcing him into the camp of 
the enemy. Unless such a fatal mis-
take should be repeated, all the 
chances are that the Communist one-
track-mindedness in foreign policy 
of Mao Tse-Tung, recognized by the 
author, will keep Communist China 
both in peace and war on the side 
of the USSR as a willing satellite. 
For conclusion, one warning for 
the ultimate future. However sublime 
the goal, world peace, however anx-
ious we are to win this fight against 
the chief and all important enemy 
of Democracy and Christianity, the 
Soviet Union, we should be very 
choosy as to the means to be em-
ployed m this fight. Moral com-
mandments should be adhered to. · 
Our faith in Christian principles and 
our belief in democratic govern-
ment should not be compromised 
away for the sake of an easy victory. 
We should not forget the great les-
son of the last world war, in which 
while destroying one brand o£ totali-
tarianism, we permitted the rise of 
one other. We are paying dearly for 
the mistake. The shadow of the 
third world war is upon us. (This 
review was written before the parti-
cipation of Chinese troops in the 
Korean war.) ZoLTAN SzTANKAY 
BIOGRAPHY 
THE LIFE OF 
MAHATMA GANDlll 
By Louis Fischer. New York: Har-
per & Brothers. 1950. 558 pages. 
$5.oo. 
lrCAN never quite reason out the 
Jl surge of devotion which followed 
Gandhi to his Indian eternity. No 
matter that he was a "good" man, 
for there have been other good men 
minus applause. No matter either 
that he was a political spearhead: 
there have been others minus acclaim. 
The almost phenomenal impact of 
this human being upon modern emo-
tions becomes less explainable as it 
augments. Already several volumes 
have appeared (Gandhi sutras, Gan-
dhi elegies) which seem to venerate 
the ashes of the Indian prophet be-
yond all health. So that I suspect 
the motive of this overwhelming 
literature. Granted Gandhi was a 
"good" man-even a great man. Does 
that license WTiters to paw in the 
dead giant's ashes with folded hands? 
Why make a spiritual hero out of a 
political statue? 
But there might be other motives 
for the resurgence of Gandhi's spirit. 
In a world pretty well flooded, the 
overawed individual will readily leap · 
for the first roo£ in sight. And Can-
1-
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dhi, regardless of what we may think 
of him, makes a fine roof. So: build 
him up higher, equate him with di-
vinity. Then you'll have a comfort-
able lineup of backfield gods: Christ, 
the popes, Mary, Gandhi, and all the 
hundred-year epiphanies of the In-
dian god-men. By elevating Gandhi, 
writers can de-elevate historical Chris-
tian religion, and incidentally make 
people feel a good deal warmer about 
the world's status quo-in other words, 
the mess we're in. 
Louis Fischer's biography nearly 
avoids all the pitfalls I have men-
tioned. Only occasionally does this 
_, friend of Gandhi lapse into eulogy, 
or even exaggeration. Mahatma Gan-
dhi is pictured as a human in hu-
manity, is given an interesting ex-
amination by someone who knew not 
only his strengths but his failings. 
Gandhi had a rather tempestuous 
youth, left his wife with no support 
.., while he studied in England, broke 
abstinence vows, made a lot of wrong 
judgments. And Fischer's pen is sel-
dom inclined to honor the dishonor-
able. This book will certainly dis-
solve some effusive opinions about 
Gandhi-and such a service is not to 
be ignored. WALTER RIESS 
MICHELANGELO 
By Michele Saponaro. Translated 
from the Italian by C. J . Richards. 
New York, Pellegrini and Cudahy. 
1950. 201 pages. $4.00. 
MICHELE SAPONARO knew enough about the life and person of 
Michelangelo to write both simply 
and sensitively, and with a singular 
appreciation of the artistic temper of 
the Sistine genius. From the artist's 
early friendship with Francesco Gra-
nacci, through the half-tone Refor-
mation struggle, to the Last Judg-
ment colored monstrously on the ceil-
ing of a cathedral, Mr. Saponaro re-
mains in control of a creative life 
few critics have dared to touch. 
What is so majestic about this book, 
and rare, is Mr. Saponaro's sympathy 
with Michelangelo's idea and feeling 
and expression. I could not find a 
trace of superficiality in the author's 
observations on the artist's inner 
mood. Such an awareness: "All these 
stones . . . had a hidden soul that 
seemed to retreat, as though jealous 
and offended, before the inquisitive 
approach of man, but he (Michelan-
gelo) could have unveiled it with 
his love, or drawn it out by force." 
Such a spirituality, as when Luca 
Signorelli tells the weary artist: "Fear 
not, the angels will come to hold up 
your arm and to help you." These 
made me wonder if perhaps Saponaro 
had not written the biography be-
cause he wanted to publish his kin-
ship with a shadow on the ages. For 
I suspect that only such an associa-
tion-one which bridges time and 
touch-could give birth to this por-
trayal. WALTER RIESS 
CURRENT AFFAIRS 
THE DEADLY PARALLEL: 
Stalin and Ivan the Terrible 
By George Backer. New York: Ran-
dom House. 1950. 240 pages. $3.50. 
T HE first thesis of Mr. Backer's ex-ceptionally interesting book is 
that Stalin The Terrible and Ivan 
, 
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The Terrible not only use the same 
means toward accomplishing the aim 
of their regimes, but that the ends 
themselves are identical. The second 
thesis is that "neither Stalin nor Ivan 
The Terrible need be the price paid 
for progress; indeed, they cannot be." 
The book is divided into six parts; 
the argument (as stated above) , the 
background, the historical parallels, 
the new Russia, and the new Ivan, 
Ivan The Terrible in Stalin's Russia, 
and the Modern Moscow State. 
The author has the advantage of 
a journalistic background (former 
editor of The New York Post) in 
writing more clearly and effectively 
than the generally encyclopedic his-
torian. His statements seem histori-
cally accurate and his observations 
not only reasonable but astute. For 
example (page 142), "when the rulers 
of Russia meet to discuss a problem 
the thought of exclusive power must 
play a trick or two on the judgment 
of the assemblage." The author makes 
it clear that the internal and external 
practices of Joe are as abhorrent to 
us of the Western tradition as were 
those of Ivan. But there is a differ-
ence: Ivan is dead. A. WEHLING 
THE NEW FEDERALIST 
By Publius II (Owen J. Roberts, 
John F. Schmidt, Clarence Streit) 
with introduction by John Foster 
Dulles. Harper Brothers, New York. 
1950. 109 pages. $1.50. 
T HE authors have gone all out in drawing an impressive compari-
son between the arguments for world 
federalism today and those for Amer-
ican federalism in 1787. It will be 
recalled that the original Federalist 
was written by the original Publius-
the collective pseudonym for Alexan-
der Hamilton, John Jay, and James 
Madison. The historical parallels so 
convincingly drawn by Mr. Carl Van 
Doren in his The Great Rehearsal 
are not present here. This is, rather, 
"a concise, eloquent, popular presen-
tation of the basic principles of fed-
eralism, applicable between nations," 
based upon contemporary urgencies. 
Dean Roberts brings to his argu-
ment his immense learning in the 
law. Mr. Streit has been dealing with 
the subject for many years, and his 
essays anticipate counter arguments 
met in his long experience. Much of 
the contemporary interest in world 
federalism is undoubtedly due to the 
affect of his Union Now, first pub-
lished in 1939. Captain Schmidt writes 
with the conviction of an experienced 
lecturer and enthusiastic proponent. 
The New Federalist is an excellent 
presentation of an important point 




By George M. McCune with the 9 
collaboration of Arthur L. Grey, 
Jr. Issued under the auspices of the 
International Secretariat, Institute 
of Pacific Relations. Cambridge: 
Harvard University Press. 1950. 372 
pages. $3.50. 
T HIS is no book of the war written ~ in a hurry to satisfy an unedu-
cated public. It is a dispassionate 
analysis of what were the differences 
between north and south Korea. A 
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short study of Korea pre-1945 is fol-
lowed by chapters on the economic, 
political and social developments in 
both sections. Although published 
after the war began, the last sentence 
reads: 
"Both for reasons of patriotism and 
because their personal welfare critically 
depends upon it, Koreans will never 
cease to hope for their country's unity, 
although the present prospect is of pro-
longed and deepening antagonism." 
In writing this book, Dr. McCune 
(who died in 1948) and his collabo-
rator, who with Mrs. McCune finished 
the book, were at a disadvantage. 
They had access to all of the South 
Korean, U. S., and United Nations 
documents (many of which are re-
printed as appendices) , but had to 
depend upon unofficial or semi-official 
documents for North Korea. Further-
more, the authors seem to have ac-
cepted at face value the North Ko-
rean documents for there was no way 
..1. of checking them. In contrast, they 
criticize the decisions for South Korea 
as to actual effects. This weakens the 
book a bit but it is by far the best 
effort on an early-recognized post-war 
problem area. JoHN W. REITH 
THE NEW IMAGE OF THE 
~ COMMON MAN 
By Carl J. Friedrich. Boston: The 
Beacon Press. 1950. 382 pages. $3-75· 
CARL J. FRIEDRICH believes that his-tory and the men of history have 
forced upon us a distorted view of 
...J the common man. The common man 
has meant many things, many of which 
could not be completely true. On the 
one hand, the common man had 
reason, inherent good, divine capac-
ities, omnicompetence, and the abili-
ty to take care of himself. Some have 
romanticized him into an erotic 
brotherhood of man. He was the 
little, but brave, man who fought our 
battles. 
Of late, there has been a trend to 
"debunk" this common man. In such 
terms, he became the man who was 
lower than we-illiterate, stupid, and 
without wisdom. We have become dis-
illusioned about his capacity-or to 
quote Friedrich, we have now left 
him stranded "as the hapless victim 
of inexorable forces . . . tossed about 
on the seas of class struggles, emo-
tions, and drives, without the faintest 
chance of making head or tail of 
what is going on." 
Since democracy depends upon the 
common man, we must abandon the 
extremes of elitism. Instead a new 
belief in the common man must be 
stated. "What we need," wrote Fried-
rich, "is a balanced confidence in our 
power to operate a community of 
common men by common judgments 
upon matters of common concern. 
Exceptional men, if truly exceptional 
will devote themselves to the excep-
tional tasks." 
VICTOR F. HoFFMANN 
PEKING DIARY 
By Derk Bodde. New York: Henry 
Schuman, Inc. 1950. 292 pages. 
$3.75· 
lfN THE academic year 1948-49 Derk 
JlBodde was a Fulbright Fellow in 
Peking translating a history of Chi-
nese philosophy. During that period 
he kept a record of events and his 
thoughts concerning them. Since this 
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was the time that the Communists 
took Peking and expanded their 
power throughout north and south 
China, his experiences and impres-
sions are valuable; particularly so 
because he is objective, and in this 
day anyone who has lived under 
Communism and can be objective is 
rare. 
This is not a hurried or frantic 
book. Dr. Bodde is a Sinologist of 
considerable reputation who had a 
strong background of study and travel 
in China with which to compare this 
new order. He has tried, as he says, 
"to see events not only from the 
viewpoint of the handful of foreigners 
residing in China, but also in the 
light of the significance they may 
have for the Chinese people them-
selves." And what he sees he finds 
good for them. The renewed hope 
and optimism among the people after 
the collapse of the Kuomintang was 
quite noticeable. 
In this day of shrill denunciation 
of everything Communist, without 
really knowing in the case of China 
what we are denouncing, this ob-
jective book is of immense value. 
JoHN W. REITH 
THE PURSUIT OF PLENTY 
By A. G. Mezerik. Harper and 
Brothers, New York. 1950. 203 
pages. $2.50. 
N o NATION in the history of the world was so richly endowed 
with natural resources as the United 
States, nor has any nation wasted 
them so rapidly. These facts dare 
not escape the attention of the Amer-
ican people much longer for the 
American standard of living and 
world leadership have been achieved 
through the development of those 
resources and can be maintained only 
so long as there are resources. This 
is one of a small but growing number 
of books which point out what Amer-
icans have done and are doing to 
their resources. However, the author 
goes much farther than is true of -. 
most writers of similar books in that 
he deals not only with the physical 
aspects of resource depl etion but also 
points out the relationship of political 
and economic conditions to the use 
and waste of resources. The hopeful 
note with which the author closes 
his presentation makes this work 
unique among books dealing with 
the same general problem. The au-
thor is certain that America can deal 
with the technical problems that are 
met in the attempt to maintain re-
sources, that new resources can be 
developed by science and engineering, 
and that through education they may 
be put to better use. 
This book is a forceful presenta-
tion of a critical problem. The reader 
will probably not agree with the 
author in every detail, yet this volume 
represents a real contribution since 
it demonstrates the complexity of re- r-
source problems and certainly makes 
it clear that planning programs for 
the efficient development and use of ~ 
r esources is not the sole province 
of one group or agency but requires 
the coordinated efforts of specialists I. 
in nearly every line of human ac-
tivity, technical, scientific, educa-
tional, and spiritual. The author 
unfortunately makes little reference >--
to the numerous practical P.roblems 
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that require solution at every level 
of organization from individual to 
7 international before his proposed pro-
gram can be put into operation. It 
is regrettable but true that political 
expediency, power politics, and simple 
economics frequently make even the 
best plans inoperative. This book has 
real merit nevertheless, since it clearly 
"' and sharply points out the existence 
and complexity of the resource prob-
lem, points to the fact that a solution 
is possible and will perhaps create 
a desire to find a solution to the 
practical problems that make the 
.,. general acceptance of the proposed 
program impossible at present. 
E. J. BULS 
DRAMA 
VENUS OBSERVED 
By Christopher Fry. New York: 
Oxford University Press. 1950. 99 
pages. $2.50. 
T HOSE who have seen or read The Lady's Not for Burning, in which 
John Gielgud performed, will find 
this more recent verse-play, which 
was commissioned by Sir Laurence 
~ Ofivier, as witty as the former but 
less gay; aiming at a more serious 
iubject, it loses some delightfulness 
and takes on a shade of smugness. 
The plot involves an analysis of what 
love means to a middle-aged man 
and what are the relations between ... 
successive generations. The widower 
Duke of Altair on an autumn day 
has summoned to his observatory 
tower, ostensibly to watch an eclipse 
of the sun, ''three handsome women, 
All of them at some time implicated 
In the joyous routine of my life"; 
re-enacting the Judgment of Paris, 
his son .Edgar is to choose which one 
shall become the Duke's wife. In the 
mellowness of autumn and the gloom 
of the eclipse the old and the young 
man ponder the qualities of the sensi-
tive Rosabel, the comfortable Jessie, 
and the intelligent Hilda. Suddenly 
the sun shines forth on a new con-
testant, the young Perpetua. Unfor-
tunately, the character of the Duke, 
indicated with exactitude by Rosa-
bel-
What can the darkest bruise on the 
human mind 
Mean, when nothing beats against you 
heavier 
Than a fall of rain? And out you whip 
Your impervious umbrella of satisfaction! 
-reduce the serious considerations 
outlined by the plot to nothingness; 
no man is there. As a consequence, 
the wit, for all its brilliance, is dis-
appointing, like spangles on a bal-
loon. 
That this young English writer is 
a brilliant practitioner of verse is 
obvious in all his plays. (At 43 he 
has had some nine plays and pageants 
produced.) He appears to excel at 
sophisticated naivete and intellectual 
sauciness. Like many modern writers, 
he aims at several levels of interpre-
tation in each statement (e.g., "Venus 
Observed" refers to the Duke's in-
terest in astronomical studies, his 
analysis of love, and the title of an 
old play "Venus Preserved"). 
58 The CRESSET 
FICTION 
THE SHORT STORIES OF 
CONRAD AIKEN 
Duell, Sloan and Pearce, New York. 
1950. 416 pages. $5.00. 
I
N THE days of hack journalism and 
two-bit novels, it is truly a pleasure 
to encounter a writer with the artistic 
precision of Conrad Aiken. As an 
American writer, he is unique. He 
has deliberately avoided pushing his 
work into a position of prominence 
through the conventional techniques 
of publicity. He has never read his 
verse over the radio, personally sold 
his work across the counter, or lec-
tured to women's clubs. In every in-
stance the work had to sell itself, and 
indeed it has done quite well. Future 
men of letters may well rank him 
among the greatest of his contem-
poraries. 
The volume under consideration 
presents Mr. Aiken's personal selec-
tion of the short stories he wishes to 
preserve. Not one is ill chosen. Each 
in its own way expresses his genius 
for creating situations. His characters 
are naked souls stretched out before 
the embarrassed and fascinated read-
er. Every oblique distortion and ex-
aggeration grows in the intense ex-
amination of the situation. Then, 
suddenly, the author whisks them 
away while they are yet strangers. 
The connoiseur of short stories will 
find these perpetually exciting; they 
are told with the imagination of a 
poet and the insight of a psychologist. 
THE DISENCHANTED 
By Budd Schulberg. New York: 
Random House. 1950. 388 pages. 
$3-5°· 
H EAVILY in debt, Manley Halliday, famous author of the Twenties, 
desperately needs money, and so takes 
a $2,000-a-week job as screen writer 
for a successful big-shot Hollywood 
director, Victor Milgrim. Shep 
Stearns, a beginner in the writing 
world, has just sold Milgrim a story. 
Halliday's assignment is to work with 
Stearns and to get the story, which 
is called "Love on Ice," in shape for 
a movie. "Love on Ice," however, 
becomes a thorn in the side of Halli-
day, and Milgrim becomes an object 
of contempt. Work on the movie 
grows into a nightmare for Halliday, 
and little does Milgrim realize he 
has hired a man who is sick in 
mind and body. The work on the 
story calls for a trip to an Eastern 
college. During the trip, the tor-
mented Halliday slips into the "easy 
peace" of drinking, and through a 
series of flashbacks the life of a one-
time "successful" writer who becomes 
at middle age a nervous wreck and a 
failure is revealed. Filled with self-
pity and self-disgust, Halliday finds 
pleasure in embarrassing Milgrim on 
the trip by not shaving, getting drunk, 
and refusing to work on "Love on 
Ice." One crisis follows another and 
the embarrassing and painful episodes 
finally end in the complete crackup 
of Halliday's nervous system. 
Schulberg is the author of What 
Makes Sammy Run. He knows in-
timately the studio, directors, writers, 
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made a trip, similar to the one de-
scribed in the book, with the late 
F. Scott Fitzgerald. Critics believe 
that Manley Halliday strongly re-
sembles Fitzgerald. Schulberg, how-
ever, points out in an interview with 
The Times that although Halliday 
seems like Fitzgerald "actually he par-
takes of a dozen writers . . . all of 
whom had been figures in the Twen-
ties and had later on gone to Holly-
wood. They had talent and got short-
circuited." Schulberg has tremendous 
ability as a writer and The Disen-
chanted may well be a distinct con-
tribution to the literary life of Amer-
ica. GRACE WoLF 
MONK IN ARMOUR 
By Gladys H. Barr. New York-
Nashville: Abingdon-(;okesbury 
Press. 1950. 256 pages. $3.00. 
T HIS dramatic novel traces the de-velopment of one of Christen-
dom's mighty leaders-Martin Luther. 
It is a moving novel-a story that 
portrays the earnest, tender, coura-
geous heart of the great Reformer. 
The reader is lead from step to step 
in the life of the great spiritual hero 
until he reaches the scene at the first 
imperial diet of Charles the V at 
Worms. Dr. Johann Eck points to the 
books on the table and asks: "Martin 
Luther, will you or will you not re-
tract what you have written?" Luther 
takes a step forward. His strong voice 
rings out: "Here I stand, I can do 
no other! May God help me. Amen!" 
Many people gain information or 
misinformation on the lives of gn~at 
spiritual leaders from novels. The 
popularity of these books is shown 
in the publication within the last 
ten years of more than two dozen 
novels of great religious leaders, some 
of which have become "best sellers." 
The technique in writing a novel on 
the life of a man like Martin Luther 
is to create a story that might be 
true, to describe historical events and 
add imaginary events but not to 
create situations contrary to history. 
A critical reader of Monk in Armour 
will find himself asking often: Is this 
the Luther of history? Could this in-
cident have happened within the 
framework of Reformation history? 
Not a little of the historical material 
found in Gladys H. Barr's book must 
be attributed to the author's imagina-
tion. But like the Friar of Witten-
berg this is a moving novel. Once 
started, one dislikes to put aside 
Monk in Armour until the last page 
has been read. 
H. H. KUMNICK 
THE TROUBLE OF ONE HOUSE 
By Brendan Gill. New York: 
Doubleday & Company. 1950. 314 
pages. $3.00. 
T HERE was trouble in the house. As Tom Rowan sat alone in his 
darkened bedroom, he thought of tlle 
trying days which lay ahead. There 
was the wake, for one thing. One 
by one his friends would shake his 
hand and softly say, ''I'm sorry for 
your trouble, Tom." Over and over 
again he would hear "trouble" and 
"trouble in the house." For this was 
a classic Irish euphemism for that 
harsh and bitter word "death." And 
death had come that day to Tom's 
wife, Elizabeth. After long months 
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of agony she had "just slipped away." 
Elizabeth had been greatly loved-
and sometimes resented a little-by 
everyone. She would be sorely missed 
by Tom, by her three young children, 
by her sister, and by her friends-by 
those who were prominent and im· 
portant as well as by the grocer, the 
butcher, and the woman who came 
to work by the day. How could they 
go on without her? Could they go on 
at am 
The Trouble of One House tells 
how Tom found the answer to these 
questions. In this his first novel Bren-
dan Gill has fashioned a compelling 
and deeply moving story. The strange 
complexities of life are set forth in 
chaste and simple prose. Mr. Gill has 
been associated with The New Yorker 
for fourteen years. He has contri-
buted short stories, profiles, news 
items, and book reviews to this popu-
lar periodical. 
DARK GREEN, BRIGHT RED 
By Gore Vidal. New York: E. P. 
Dutton & Co., Inc. 1950. 307 pages. 
$3-00. 
I N RECENT years works from the pen of Gore Vidal have elicited high 
praise from many prominent critics 
and have been received with enthu-
siasm by readers everywhere. Dark 
Green, Bright Red, however, will not 
win additional laurels for the gifted 
young author. Occasional flashes of 
keen insight into the important issues 
of our time, and scattered evidences 
of excellent workmanship, serve only 
to point up the general weakness of 
Mr. Vidal's novel of intrigue, treach-
ery, and revolution. 
OTHER BOOKS 
MIRACLE AT CARVILLE 
By Betty Martin. Edited by Evelyn 
Wells. Doubleday and Co., Inc., 
Garden City, New York. 1950. 302 
pages. $3.00. 
W HEN Betty Martin was 19, her doctor diagnosed what looked ..-
like a mild skin rash, as leprosy, pre-
ferably and scientifically called Han-
sen's disease. "Mirace at Carville" is 
1 
the story of Betty and Harry Martin, 
of how they met at Carville, fell in 
love, and together, with God's help, 
found their freedom and happiness. lfl 
Betty Martin was doubly blessed with 
an understanding family and a deep 
and abiding faith. She clung tena-
ciously to her God. 
"Sorrow only served to deepen my 
faith, and as long as I had that, I could 
meet living problems as they came. 
Perhaps God would spare us if we kept 
fighting our fears and remained close to ,. 
Him." 
But more than this, the story is of 
the many people, sick with this tragic 
disease, who found that public ig-
norance and superstition turned their 
lives into nightmares. Betty and Harry 
Martin worked untiringly and un- \--
selfishly to bring before the public 
the facts about the poor hospital 
conditions and about the disease it-
self. 
Here is a truly miraculous story. 
And Betty Martin may be justifiably 
proud of what she has accomplished, \.. 
especially by telling her story with 
simplicity and directness, thus con-
tributing much needed information 
on what has been a mysterious and 
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frightening subject. We are happy to 
_. recommend this book highly. It 
should be read by as many people as 
possible. ANNE SPRINGSTEEN 
THE ANATOMY OF 
BIBLIOMANIA 
By Holbrook Jackson. New York: 
Farrar, Straus and Co. 1950. 668 
pages. $7.50. 
T HIS book is genuine fun for a book lover, no matter how he 
reads it. Not the kind of publication 
you will read through from beginning 
to end, emphatically this is an erudite 
tonic for the jaded spirit whether 
learned or frivolous. Each page is in 
itself overwhelming. Even the avowed 
imitation of the seventeenth century 
discursive style of Robert Burton's 
The Anatomy of Melancholy is able to 
effect in us an exhilaration, a zest for 
books in any one of the multiple per-
..,_ spectives here offered. 
For instance, have you heard about 
bibliobibacity, or bibliophagi, or bi-
blioklepts, and grangeritis? Do not 
become frightened by such strange 
labels; they actually contribute to 
cheerful topics. On the less preten-
"'1 tious side, Mr. Jackson reveals much 
about book-lore, book-hunting, the 
care of books, the fellowship of book-
learning, the art of reading, etc. I 
tried out the section on Reading 
Aloud by reading it aloud to a group 
of friends, and they liked it . 
...l Originally published in England in 
1930-'32 in two volumes and in the 
United States in the latter year, The 
Anatomy of Bibliomania has been 
out of print until this new, one· 
volume issue. Holbrook Jackson, 
prominent English man of letters 
during the past three decades, was 
poet, essayist, critic, journalist, and 
editor. Like Logan Pearsall Smith, 
he was one of those rare writers who 
can handle floods of learning expertly 
and seemingly without effort. Or like 
a conductor rather than a composer, 
he was primarily (as e.g., in his The 
Fear of Books, The Printing of Books, 
Bookman's Pleasure, and Dreamers of 
Dreams) a bookman who loved books 
in all aspects and who wished others 
to become bibliophiles. If you have 
never read anything by this remark-
able Jackson, The Anatomy is recom-
mended as an excellent beginning; 
if you already know him, don't miss 
this one. I have by now reviewed for 
THE CRESSET almost one hundred 
books of every kind, but never one as 
diversified, as stimulating, as reward-
ing as this one! 
HERBERT H. UMBACH 
THE FRASER 
By Bruce Hutchison. Rinehart and 
Company, Inc., New York. 1950. 
349 pages. $4.00. 
T HE FRASER is the most recent ad-dition to the Rivers of America 
series designed to acquaint Americans 
with the part some of the major 
rivers have played in the development 
of North American resources and the 
contribution made by these develop-
ments to the structure of the several 
North American nations. The author 
describes the sequence of events that 
occurred on the Fraser and its banks 
from the period of its discovery to 
the present time. The region through 
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which the Fraser flows is one of the 
most rugged on the North American 
continent. This was reflected in the 
hardships suffered by the explorers 
who followed the river from its 
source to its mouth seeking control 
of the fur trade and thereby establish-
ing a claim to the territory drained 
by the river that was of significance 
in the establishment of the American· 
Canadian boundary. Later, a gold 
rush developed that was nearly as 
spectacular as the California gold 
rush, with all of the tragedy and 
comedy incidental to these frontier 
developments, but with the difference 
that the authority of the British 
Crown was recognized from the out-
set. Road and railroad construction 
into and through the region have 
now made it more accessible and this 
has been followed by the develop-
ment of farm lands, grazing lands, 
and the removal of timber resources. 
This volume is written by a news-
paperman who has acquired the 
ability to present a story in a style 
that will appeal to the average 
reader, omitting much of the docu-
mentation that frequently makes 
scholarly works so formidable. The 
author has appended a good bibli-
ography for anyone interested in fur-
ther study. Interesting throughout, 
the author has assembled a great deal 
of information about a small part of 
the North American continent that 
is hardly known but which has made, 
and continues to make, its contribu-
tion to the economy and political life 
of our great northern neighbor. 
E. J. Bur.s 
STEEL TOWN 
By Charles R. Walker. New York: ._ : 
Harper and Brothers. 1950. 278 
pages. ~h-so. 
I N AuGusT of 1946 the National f Tube Company, a subsidiary of 
United States Steel Corporation, man-
ufacturing seamless pipe, announced 
its decision to abandon within three 
or four years its plant in Ellwood 
City, Pa., and transfer to Gary, Ind. 
Since National Tube is Ellwood City's 
major industry employing two-thirds 
., 
of the workers in the town, this 
created a true crisis situation for the 
community as well as for all the com- ,. 
pany's employees. 
Steeltown is a detailed, carefully 
documented, thoroughly scientific case 
history of the interaction of the par-
ties at interest-management, union, 
and community-in meeting the prob-
lems created by this "technological 
progress." Like all case histories, this 
one has its limitation. The Yale La-'-
bor and l\tfanagement Center, under 
whose auspices the study was made, 
does not present it as typical, but 
rather as a situation in which the 
factors at work could be observed 
more plainly than in similar circum-
stances in a large city. No case is even· 
just like another, but this one may 
provide insights into the nature of 
the relationships and forces appli-
cable elsewhere. This study is also 
limited in that it is only an interim 
report and cannot follow through to 
the eventual resolution of the prob.J. 
!ems. Recent circumstances have 
caused the company to postpone in-
definitely its projected move. This ~ 
report deals mainly with the prepara-
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tions made during the three years 
when the change was expected. 
~ One of the most unusual things 
about Steeltown is that it documents 
an industrial situation in which the 
company and the union had a long 
record of harmonious cooperation 
and were accepted by and well inte-
grated into the community life. 
Studies of this kind are usually made 
of violent trouble spots. 
One of the significant findings of 
the report is the misunderstanding 
and confusion which results from 
poor communications within the 
company between different levels of 
• authority, · between company and 
union, and in public relations. Em-
phasis is laid also on the genuine 
and quite successful efforts of all the 
parties to find equitable solutions to 
the problems of worker security and 
company welfare which arose and to 
soften the impact of the change for 
the employees and for the town. 
• This case history is not written for 
light reading but is scientific and 
pedestrian in style and organization. 
It does, however, represent an ex-
tremely valuable addition to the 
knowledge of industrial relations and 
pioneers a technique which should 
""~be used on a wide scale. 
DAVID A. LESOURD 
HOLLYWOOD THE DREAM 
FACTORY 
By Hortense Powdermaker. Boston: 
Little, Brown and Company. 1950. 
332 pages. $3.50. 
T HIS is a study of Hollywood by an anthropologist. In methods 
typical of her field, the writer looked 
for and found Hollywood's mores, 
morals, taboos, major patterns, im-
portant interrelationships, and its 
significance to the United States and 
to the world. In style that would 
challenge the best novel, Dr. Powder-
maker depicted the social complexi-
ties, myths, folk-tales, gossip, rumors, 
and phantasies that have made Holly-
wood the "ulcer capital" of our na-
tion. 
Most students of society feel that 
Hollywood could improve its stan· 
dards both at home and in its pictures. 
This book offers wise suggestions. For 
example, "the men who play God" 
should give up the profits psychology 
of mass production and the assembly 
line. These men have played it safe 
with the formulas that insure finan-
cial returns. "So in the actual pro· 
duction of movies in Hollywood, the 
American concept of the unimpor-
tance of the artist is magnified." The 
reviewer feels that a fair segment of 
the American movie public is ready 
for something better. 
VICTOR F. HoFFMANN 
VERSE 
HISTORY 
SPRINGTIME IN PARIS 
By Elliott Paul. New York: Ran-
dom House. 1950. 364 pages. $3.50. 
T HIS is a record of the conditions Elliott Paul found in his beloved 
Paris when he revisited the famous 
French capital after an absence of 
ten critical and eventful years-ten 
years in which "the lights of Paris 
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were black, tinged with blood· brown 
dimmed with humiliation; gray: 
drained of hope." 
Springtime in Paris presents a lucid 
picture of contemporary France as 
well as a brilliant resume of the 
forces and events which made France 
what she is today. Mr. Paul reminds 
us again that sheltered Americans 
simply cannot understand the over-
whelming difficulties that confront 
the French people. "The situation is 
confusing," he says, "disheartening, 
quite maddening, and week after 
week, month after month, year after 
year, becomes steadily worse." 
Readers who remember The Last 
Time I Saw Paris-Mr. Paul's best 
seller of a decade ago-will meet old 
friends in Springtime in Paris. Al-
though the author has invested his 
characters with wit, courage, and 
charm, he has neither concealed nor 
played down the seriousness of the 
conditions in France. Sorrowfully he 
reflects upon the waste, the inefficien-
cy, the social and political degeneracy, 
the vice, and the corruption he saw 
everywhere, and upon the fear, doubt 
and confusion which not only retard 
the reconstruction and the recovery 
of wartorn France but actually under-
mine the very structure of govern-
ment. 
APPLES OF GOLD 
By Grace Noll Crowell. Harper & 1- ' 
Brothers, Publishers, New York. 
1950. go pages. $1.00. 
AGAIN Mrs. Crowell has graced the literary world with her Victorian 
charm. To read these poems is to 
return to the propriety of parlor con-
versation at the turn of the century; 
to the world of such virtues as per-
sonal honor and polite address, where 
men were gentlemen and women were 
ladies. Of such is the gentle heart 
which produced these poems in the 
middle of the century of brick-bats ~ 
and bombs. Grace Noll Crowell is 
a mother, a wife and a woman; and 
very much of all of these. Her imagi-
nation displays a sheer feminine deli-
cacy. The reality of her world is the 
same kind of reality we found in our 
mother when we were hurt, or when 
we first became curious about the 
world and the people in it. .. 
Mrs. Crowell's poetry is not repre-
sentative of current literary standards, 
and by the same standards none of it 
is great. In the libraries of the well-
versed, Apples of Gold will not be 
found beside the shiny, well-bound 
Shakespeare or Browning but on the r 
inconspicuous shelf in the corner, 
worn to the binding. 
~The 
Motion Picture 
THE CRESSET evaluates one of the world's most powerful forces 
E LEVEN years ago a young Min-nesota clergyman journeyed to 
Hollywood, the undisputed film 
.,. capital of the world. The Rev. 
James K. Friedrich had come to 
Hollywood, he said, to persuade 
a major studio to make Bible films. 
"It can't be done," he was told. 
"The Bible just isn't good box 
office." Oh yes, one Cecil B. De-
• Mille had done rather well with 
several spectacular productions 
based on Bible stories. But, gen-
erally speaking, producers shied 
away from making use of Biblical 
subjects. 
The energetic young minister 
., refused to give up. He was sure 
that the many thousands of 
churches throughout our land 
would welcome the production of 
Bible films. So he decided to use 
an inheritance of $10o,ooo to es-
_.. tablish his own studio. 
The new organization was 
called Cathedral Films. It went 
into production immediately. The 
"' first picture made by Cathedral 
Films was sold to 20th Century-
Fox for $17o,ooo. The money went 
back into the company and en-
abled the Rev. Mr. Friedrich to 
produce 35mm. films which were 
reduced to 16mm. for general dis-
tribution. 
This was the humble beginning 
of a project which has had an 
amazing growth. Today Cathedral 
Films releases are shown wher-
ever English is spoken, and nego-
tiations are under way for foreign-
language presentations in other 
parts of the world. 
Cathedral Films pictures are 
non-sectarian. No attempt is made 
to "slant" the Biblical stories on 
which the films are based. Feature 
pictures have been made for 
Protestant, Catholic, and Episco-
pal churches-for the United Lu-
theran Church, for the Jews, and 
for the United Christian Mission-
ary Society. 
Although the cost of a half-hour 
production averages only $4o,ooo, 
Cathedral Films releases are ex-
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cellent from every standpoint. In-
terior scenes are shot on a well-
equipped, rented sound stage in 
the Chaplin Studios. The rocky, 
barren terrain of Chatsworth, 
California-which closely resem-
bles the terrain of Palestine-is 
used as the locale for many out-
door sequences. Professional writ-
ers are employed to prepare screen 
scripts which adhere closely to the 
Bible text in spite of modern dia-
logue. Many fine, big-name Holly-
wood players have appeared in 
Cathedral Films, but amateurs are 
cast in supporting roles. The cus-
tomary Hollywood previews are 
usually held in the Walt Disney 
Studios. Two Cathedral Films 
shorts-The Fourth R and The 
Witchdoctor- have been entered 
in this year's Academy Award 
Sweepstakes. 
Cathedral Films productions are 
intended primarily for church and 
educational programs. They are 
made, very largely, on a non-profit 
basis and may be procured for a 
modest rental fee. 
When Cathedral Films was or-
ganized in 1939, only twenty-five 
churches in our land owned mo-
tion-picture projectors. Today ap-
proximately so,ooo churches have 
up-to-date projection equipment. 
The Rev. Mr. Friedrich hopes to 
see this figure increased to 1oo,ooo 
within the next five years. In ad-
dition to Biblical parables, Cathe-
dral Films has made eleven pic-
tures devoted to the pressing prob- '" 
lems of today. The most recent of J 
these is For Good or Evil. The 
Rev. Mr. Friedrich also plans to 
reach the ever growing television "I 
audiences with a program titled 
From the Secret Files of the Rec-
tor's Study. 
Year's end usually brings with 
it a large number of outstanding 
films. This is because producers 
invariably step up the release of 
A pictures to make them eligible 
for the coveted Academy Award ~ 
and for other much-sought-after 
competitive prizes. 
Before we consider several cur-
rent releases, I want to mention 
Jungle Stampede (Republic), an 
excellent documentary film. This 
is a thrilling record of high ad-
venture on the Dark Continent-
including a visit to a hitherto un-
explored and unphotographed na-
tive African village. 
Paris 1900 (Arthur Mayer-Ed-
ward Kinsley) presents a documen-
tary compiled from more than 700 
films and newsreels. Here we seer-
a gay and happy Paris as it was 
in the years between 1900 and 
1914. Signs and portents of things 
to come go unheeded in the care-
free mood that characterized the 
last years of peace. +-
Any reference to prizes and 
awards immediately brings men-
tion of All About Eve (2oth Cen- r-
January 1951 67 
tury-Fox, Joseph L. Mankiewicz) 
.1>/ as an odds-on contender for the 
1950 Oscar as well as for other 
awards. This devastating satire on 
the theater stars Bette Davis in 
the most demanding and most re-
warding role she has had in a long 
time. As the egocentric, aging ac-
-tress Margo Channing- a part 
played with brilliant success by 
Talullah Bankhead in the legiti-
mate stage production-Miss Davis 
displays the fine artistry which 
characterized her most notable 
~ performances in the past. Anne 
Baxter's portrayal of the vicious 
young Eve is sensitively drawn 
and thoroughly believable. It adds 
fresh laurels to those already won 
by this gifted young actress. Sup-
porting roles are expertly played 
by George Sanders, Gregory Rat-
• ·off, Gary Merrill, Celeste Holm, 
and Thelma Ritter. The entire 
production is outstanding and is 
another triumph for Director Jo-
seph L. Mankiewicz. 
The Breaking Point (Warners, 
Michael Curtiz) is based on Ernest 
., Hemingway's undistinguished 
novel To Have and Have Not. 
Many changes have been made in 
Mr. Hemingway's original story. 
The resulting screen play is a 
tense, exciting, realistic melo-
-t drama in which a good script, 
swift-paced direction, superb 
photography, and fine acting are 
woven together to fashion a supe-
rior film. John Garfield, as the 
tough and hard-driven pilot, gives 
one of the best performances of 
his entire career, and Phyllis 
Thaxter is memorable as the fear-
stricken, poverty-ridden house-
wife. 
Somerset Maugham adds charm 
and interest to Trio (Rank: Para-
mount) by introducing the char-
acters who appear in the film. 
Three of Mr. Maugham's short 
stories are presented. The first 
two-The Verger and Mr. Knowall 
-are competently directed by Ken 
Anniken. The third-Sanatorium 
-features Jean Simmons and 
Michael Rennie under the expert 
direction of Harold French. Those 
who remember Quartet-will wel-
come Trio with warm enthusiasm. 
American Guer-rilla in the Phil-
ippines (2oth Century-Fox, Fritz 
Lang) could and should have been 
an outstanding film. The ingredi-
ents are there-the real-life story 
of an American officer fighting for 
survival in enemy country, the 
drama of World War II, and the 
authentic island setting. The tech-
nicolor photography is breath-
takingly beautiful. There are iso-
lated glimpses of actual guerrilla 
warfare, and a number of historic 
scenes have been included. Un-
fortunately, a weak script, poor 
continuity, and slick histrionics 
make this just another hackneyed 
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adventure picture. The straight-
forward simplicity of Ira Wolfert's 
thrilling book is smothered be-
neath Hollywood trappings. 
The Miniver Story (M-G-M, 
H. C. Potter) presents an unin-
spired and uninspiring sequel to 
the memorable wartime picture 
Mrs. Miniver. In this new chapter 
in the life of the Miniver family 
sentiment has given way to senti-
mentalism, and the warmth and 
poignant appeal of Jan Struthers' 
popular tale has degenerated into 
oppressive mawkishness. 
Tripoli (Paramount) unques-
tionably is a little weak on his-
torical accuracy. But it is an ex-
citing, colorful, action-packed yarn 
dedicated to the famous Leather-
necks who routed the Barbary 
Pirates in the days when our 
young nation was struggling for 
survival. The technicolor photog-
raphy is superb, and the acting 
is uniformly good. 
Another page from history serves 
as the background for Two Flags 
West (2oth Century-Fox, Robert 
Wise). This rousing, well-made 
film is set in the Civil War period. 
It tells the story of Confederate 
and Union soldiers united to fight 
a common enemy-Indian tribes 
on the warpath-on the western 
frontier. 
Clark Gable and Barbara Stan-
wyck appear to good advantage 
in a romantic tale about automo· 
~ bile racing. To Please a Lady 
(M-G-M, Clarence Brown) in-
cludes graphic speedway sequences 
and should be satisfactory enter- ~ 
tainment for those who thrill to 1 
the drama of the annual Memorial I 
Day Speedway races in Indian-
apolis, Indiana. 
Joan Crawford is back in Har-
riet Craig (Columbia), a dreary, 1 
boring remake of George Kelly's 
1926 Pulitzer-Prize-winning play 
Craig's Wife. 
Are you interested in crime or 
mystery films? Here are four run-
of-the-mill releases: Dark City 
(Paramount); Undercover Girl 
(Universal-International); Dial ·• 
1119 (M-G-M), and Walk Softly, 
Stranger (RKO). Deported (Uni-
versal- International), filmed in 
Italy, is a little better because of 
fine acting and good direction. 
You will know what to expect 
when I tell you that Two Weeks P' 
With Love (M-G-M) stars Jane 
Powell in a sugary fairy tale 




Strange that you should mention it! 
I had a mysterious feeling, too, 
As if Almighty God reached down 
From distant, unreal heaven 
With food and drink 
So I could taste. 
Suddenly, all haste 
And trouble died. I think 
I realized it then: this leaven 
Of Body and Blood, beneath a gown 
Of bread and wine, dissolved my view 
Of earth- so I would see the Infinite! 
RoBERT CHARLES SAUER 
6g 
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STORMY EVENING ~I 
Sometimes I wish for a stormy 
evening 
~ 
When giant clouds quickly darken 
the sky 
So there is no twilight. No 
...,_ . 
birds sing ~ 
In thunder and rain. No lonely ~ 
soul will sigh 
When lightning tears apart the 
fabric .. 
High above. No melancholy shade 
of lavender, 
Soft and fragile, steals across 
the heartsick 
Breast if howling winds force Night 
on stage before her 
Cue. Sometimes I want a dashing 
rainy spray 
Upon my face, at twilight time, 
to wash away 
The haunting dreams of another • dusk ... another day. 
ROBERT CHARLES SAUER 
January 195 1 
THE STREETS OF ST. LOUIS: NIGHT 
And now into the darkness: the arrow flies 
Slowly at first, shatters the glass, spatters the nigh t. 
Eeriness is the order of the day: let our dead lies 
Our dying living carry us to heaven. Flight 
Is a crazy dizzy and a perfect thing 
t\nd we are finally free in the seven 
Nothings, in the vacuum in which we sing. 
Hal Ha! the barker cries as the circus 
Wheels crazily and the lights are dizzy. 
Citrus is good for headaches and the frizzy 
Sickness of morning time ... 
Everything comes in the darkness. 
WALTER R IESS 
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W }: ARE very much encouraged by the volume of mail that has been re-
ceived the past couple of months. We 
are even more pleased that most of 
the letters have expressed agreement 
with things we have said. 
thought to which all who believe that 
the Christian gospel sheds light on man's 
as yet unanswered questions will have ~ 
access. 
In recent months, most of our letters 
have been of a personal nature and 
have not been designed for publication. 
We should like to encourage our readers 
I 
But we must admit that the letters 
which have done us the most good 
have been those which disagreed with 
us. They have re-
minded us that in 
every controversial 
question there are 
two sides and that 
both are entitled to 
a hearing. 
to write for publication. Such letters 
will be run in the 
"Letters to the Edi-
tor" column, with or 
without the writer's 
signature. We must, 
) 
The of course, know the name of the writer. 
We have, up to 
now, made it a kind 
of general rule that 
in controversial ques-
tions which do not 
involve faith or mor-
als, we will champion 
what we consider the 
less popular view. We 
do this, not to be 
"smart alecky" but to 
give the minority the 
chance for a fair 
hearing and to force 
the majority to re-
examine their posi-
Editor's 
Such letters should 
run no longer than 
two typewritten ,. 
pages, double-spaced. 
Preferably, they 
should deal with mat-
ters lying within the 
general areas of the 
arts, literature, and 
current affairs. They 
need not agree with 
any stands that our 
~ditors have taken. In . , 
fact, we prefer that 
they be in disagree-







It is our hope that those of our 
readers who feel that we have not 
satisfactorily dealt with important issues 
or who feel that we have taken a wrong 
stand on them will write us their points 
of view at some length. More and more, 
the CRESSET must become a forum of 
Since most of the 
copy for this issue 
was written, the in· 
ternational situation has grown even 
more threatening. Nevertheless, to quote lr 
an old Russian adage, "God is still 
where He has always been." In that 
faith and confidence, we can and do wish 
for all of our readers a happy and 
blessed new year. 
